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LOVE’S SECRET, 


BY W. M. B. 


Had she not taught me with those lovely eyes, 

That mocked the first gray blushings of the 
morn 

Orbed with paling stars, whose waking skies 

scattered the moon-mist froma world new- 
born. 





lind she not taught me, I had never learned 
The secret powers that in my being moved. 
O rare sweet eyes! brighter than stars they 
burned! 
iad she not taught me, I had never loved! 
ef 


Was She Avenged? 


RY THE AUTHOR OF ‘A WOMAN'S POWER,” 
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CHAPTER V. 

NE of the servants probably overheard 
() the whole or a part of the interview 
between the rector and bis son, for, 
befors noon, the tidings that ‘Master 
Adrian” had broken off his engagement 
with Miss Vida Lawson, and engaged him- 
self to Miss Harden, became fully known. 
Nobody fully believed it at first, but, in 
the afterncon, it was known that Miss 
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tied treme of mind could form none. Ail! too much engaged to keep appointments?” 


bis thoughts were jJumbied together, a 


Harden had left the rectory, where she | 


could not decently stay under the circum 
stances, they said, and gone to some rela- 
tion in town; and then nobody doubted. 

“All that I have to say is, that it’sa 
burning shame!’ said Townley, the yeo- 
man, “and Master Adrian ain’t the man I 
took him to be, Why it’s acting like a wo- 
nan; getting engaged, and breaking it off 
without reason or sense.”’ 

“And that’s your opinion of us, is it?” 
said Mrs, Townley; “it would have been a 
good job if I had broken off my engage- 
ment with you.”’ 

“Well, dame, I didn’t mean nothing per- 
sonal to you,’’ said the ofd man; ‘but it is 
a burning shame, isr’t it?” 

‘It is, surely,” said Mrs. Townley. 

In the cottages, where Vida was a great 
favorite, some of the expressions of anger 
took a coarser form, and there were women 
who went so far as to express a desire to 
give Adrian a sousing with soapsude; and 
they would have done it, when they had 
the chance, if he had not been the rector’s 
son! And the laboring men expressed 
their feelings by saying, ‘‘I’d like to see 
"im in a ditch, and there I’d let ’im lie.”’ 

The indignation, in fact, was general, 
and it was just as well that Nicola Harden 
beat an early retreat, or she might have 
heard some things not usually uttered by 
tongues polite to ears refined. 

She left the rectory withont seeing the 
rector, but wrote a note thanking him for 
his kindness, and trusting that he would 
think more kindly of her by-and-by, and 
accept her as a daughter. 

“Adrian has told me what passed be- 
tween you,’’ she wrote; “but I cannot give 
him up—for his own sake, if not for mine. 
Can | help him loving me so dearly ?” 

But the rector’s heart was bardened 
against ber, and to keep impressing upon 
himself that he was aclergyman, to pre 
vent the utterance of bitter, angry words, 
and to hide the depth of his sorrow, he 
shut himself in bis room. 

Adrian did not leave the vicinity of his 
home that day, but, after Nicola was gone, 
skulked about the house and grounds, 
with the clonds of dishonor gathering 
thick abont making his life 
gloomy and had formed no 
Planes for 


him, and 

bitter. He 
himself just yet, 
had not absolutely 
anéeiter of 


for the rector 
dismissed hinj from the 


hig roof, apd in hia then unset 


confused mass of contending ideas and 
half-formed projects, 

He had promised to gc near Vida early 
in the morning, and hehad not gone. Nor 
dare he goand talk to her what he, in his 
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vanity, believed would be her death-war- | 


rant. He never thought she could possi- 
bly show her sense of separation from 
him in any other way than by inconsola- 
ble grief. 

He was sorry for her, of course, and half 
his sorrow was shame. He felt that bis 
father was right, and he was a dastard; but 
he tried to console himself with the ideas 
that he was the victim of circumstances, 
and, being put into an unfortunate posi- 
tion, bad done his best for all concerned. 

In the evening early, about six o’clock, 
be was ina sheltered part of the rectory 
garden, offering himself such sweet con- 
solation as he could, when he hearda 
light, quick step coming towards him. He 
knew it and would have fled, but bad not 
the power to move, In a 
Vida stood before him. 

He expected to see her in tears, or, it 
might be, in a towering rage, for he had 
evidence on the previous day that she was 
not without spirit; but she was in neither 
condition. To his utter amazement she 
was quite calm. 

‘“Adrian,”’ she said, 
pecting you at the ‘Nest’ all day. 
have you not oome?”’ 

He stood looking down for tho moment, 
unable to utter a word. 

“Have you forgotten your promise?’ 
continued Vida, ‘You were to be with us 
very early.” 

“Yes, I know,” he said, uneasily; ‘but 
something happened to prevent me. Nicola 
—Miss Harden—you know—”’ 

“Left today; I have heard so much. 
Why did she go?” 

“It was herown desire. Under thecir- 
cumstances she could do nothing else.’’ 

‘*W bat circumstances ?”’ 

He was sure now that she already knew 
or guessed the truth, and had come to the 
rectory with the express purpose of mak- 
ing him confess his own dishonor. He set 
himself to fight against her, but on the 
shifting ground of falsehood, when he had 
taken up, he was no match for her on the 
rock of right and truth. 

“IT ask you—why did Miss Harden leave? 
She came her@@ stay for a month or more, 
aud she leaves in eight days! Why should 
she go 80 abruptly ?”’ 

“There is a cause, | admit,’ he said, 
looking away from her; ‘but I would 
rather not tell you now—!I will write.’’ 

“] would rather bear it ffom your lips,”’ 
she said, firmly; ‘‘why waste time, and 
good ink and paper upon 80 trivial @ 
thing ?” 

He was looking at her now in surprise, 
Was this the gentle, child-like Vida, whom 
be used to twist and turn #0 easily, into 
whose eyes he could bring tears with a 
frown, and by a kind word wreathe her 
lips in smiles? But he knew so little of 
the wrong, and could not understand how 
soon a wrong will turn a pliable girl into a 
determined woman. 

“It is not so trivial a thing, perhaps,’’ 
said Adrian, ‘‘I-—I am engaged to Nicola 
Miss Harden.” 

“Is that all?’ replied Vida, with voice 
and face unmoved. 

“All! be stanimered—fairly staggered 
by her demeanor. ‘Is it enough re 

“For you aud ber, me 


perhaps,’”’ Vida re 


plied; ‘hut of no great moment to anyone 
else. Why could you not write to us this 
morning, and let me into this important 
secret, so that we need not have wasted 
this day, waitipg fora gentieman who ja 


few minutes | 


‘‘we have been ex- | 
Why | 
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“Vida,’’ he said, stung to the quick by 
her contempt, and loving her all the wore 
now that he saw she scorned him; “do not 
think harshly of me,” 

“1 shall not think of you at all,’’ she 
said. 

“You do not know how—how I suffered, 
or of the circumstances that privately led 
me to change my mind.”’ 

“Nor do 1 wish to know them,” she re- 
plied; “the recital would give you some 
trouble, and probably tax your ingenuity, 
but would be of no interest tome. All | 
wanted to learn from your lips you have 
told me, and there is no need to prolong 
this interview.”’ 

She turned from him with a step as firm 
as when she came, and with tho easy grace 
which he had so often admired, and never 
more than now, passed from his sight, 
Then be sat down upon 4 rustic seat, and 
burying his face in bis hands, gave vent to 
a bitter moan, 

“T have been a mad fool,’’ he muttered, 
“and sball have to pay a bitter penalty for 
."* 

And Vida, what of her? She walked 
home with unfaltering step, pausing on 
the way now and then to speak to some 
curly-beaded villager of tender years, but 
the men and women sheavoided., She was 
afraid that their rugged sympathy, kindly 
enough meant, would jar upon « tender 
chord too rudely. 

But when she reached hone, she stole 
unobserved to ber own room, and locking 
the door, threw herself down upon her 
couch, and gave vent to a paroxysm of 
tears. It lasted but «a few minutes, and 


then she lay thinking, until ber mother 


knocked at the door, 
her in. 

‘Tears for him, 
son, 

“How could I stop them?’ Vida asked. 
“But do not fear, dear mother; 
more to me now than if he never had been, 
Jam amezed at myself for having loved 
one who was but achurl.” 

“Are you sure you loved him ? said Mra, 
Lawson. 

“T cannot tell you now,” Vida answered, 
refiectively; ‘‘but ask mea month hence, 


and I shall be able to tell you more,”’ 
* i + 7 * * 


She rose up and let 


Vida?’ said Mra. Law- 


he in no 


A week later the Swallow's Nest was an- 
nounced to be let or sold, for, to the great 
grief of all, Mrs. Lawson and Vida were 
going away. ‘‘Fora year, at least,’’ Mra 
Lawson said; but they were really going 
away for away. 

The rector felt their going more than 
all, but he fully concurred in the step that 
had been taken. How could they remain 
when 6very man, knew 
of the wrong committed, and would, with 
her in view, be for ever whispering the 
story, not in malice but in pity —and what 
is 80 bard to bear as the pity of all around 
you? 

“] shall be desolate when you are gone,” 
said the rector to Mrs, Lawson; ‘but | 
should be unutterably miserable if you 
remained, living witnesses of the dishonor 
of my name.”’ 

Adrian left before them, 
with him a@ pitiable 
last interview between him and 
done much to awaken him to 
consciousness of his 
mainly from weakness, 
nevertheless; and he dare not run the 


wotmen and ebild, 


carrying away 
joad of shame, The 
Vida had 
a4 proper 
baseness, arising 
but baseness 
rink 


of meeting her again. 


Nor dare be face his father with any 
thing like the same dear freedom rhe 
tie, once apparent a wtrong, bad be 
broken, and @ Wide Liack g }> 
tween thet, ® 16 #K kK © ato 
lave, and stoie away eariy ue i 
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loaving a short note, to say that when he 
was mnarried he hoped he would be re. 
ceived at home again. The rector shed 
wars as he read it, but not so many fell 
from his eyes as on the day when Mra, 
Lawson and Vida left, 

Adrian's destination was London, where 
Nicola Harden was staying with a friend, 
one Mr. Crewson, a widow lady of much 
Vivacity and considerable experience of 
the sinful side of the world. Her house 
wasin Bloomsbury, on the weatern side 
of that district, and where there is conal- 
derable pretension to aristocratic society 
still. 

In the possession of worldly goods Mra, 
(Crewson was to be envied, for the late 
Mr. Crewson had been a mighty specula- 
tor, and in the beight of his prosperity 
settied a large sum upon her, It is true 
that he afterwards went bankrupt for two 
millions; but that did not affect the settle- 
ments be had made, and having paid 
threepence in the pound, he lived some 
years in the retirement of Bloomabury, 
kKurrounded by a society that forgot and 
forrave everything where good dinners 
were given, until a king of terrors made 
his inevitable call. 

Mrs. Crewson put on expensive mourn- 
ing for ibe dear departed, and abstained 
from dinner partios for six months; then 
she returned to the world, a somewhat 
florid but decidedly attractive widow of 
thirty-five, amply provided for, Lovers 
8000 appeared on the scene, but they met 
with no encouragement that would war- 
rant a proposal, and at the time Nicola 
Harden was staying with hersbe had been 
a widow for three years, 

“And tean to remain 
wald, “poor Crewson 
heat 


ao,"’ she often 
was not a bad bus 
he was a man with a man's 
crotchets, andcatch me if you can making 
myself a slave to another.” 


band, 


She was not averse to flirtation, and her 
great idea of happiness was perfect 
liberty. She rejoiced in her widowhood 


because it gave hera freedom no unmar- 
ried woman under sixty can with safety 
enjoy, and if there were whispers about 
her which would rather not hear of 
hear of society conventionally 
shut its oars and she laughed at them. 

This worldly woman had been Nicola'’s 
chief mentor, they were very great 
friends. The widow's house in Blooms 
was always open to such a friend, 
and thither Nicola flew when it became 
imperative for her to leave the rectory. 

Mra. Crewson received her with open 
arma, but wondered, until she heard a 
version of the engagement between Nicola 
and Adrian. Some of the original facts 
were suppressed, and new ones added, sc 
that il inade a very pretty and somewhat 
romantic atory, 

“Bat | always said you would marry 
suddenly in the end,” said Mra, Crewaon. 
“What will Captain Dalton say?’ 

Nicola’s face flushed, as she replied, 
that “Captain Dalton conld say what he 
pleased.’’ The widow madea mental note 
upon tt. 

The 


one 


woran, 


and 


bury 


Captain Dalton was a manof un- 
questionably good family and very ques- 
Uionable repute. Ile waa originally an 
officer in the dragoons, but, after running 
through a #mall fortune, he felt it incum- 


bent upon him to retire, Since then he 
had moved In such circles as Mra. Crew- 
won did, really a penniless man, but liv- 
ing On--eating, drinking and dressing 
well, nobody knew how. 

He had been one of Nicola’s lovers, and 
me al inwe ‘ née, for he had good 
¥ . aT “wave t back I 
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making aimateh of It; #0 #he plainly told 
him when in a tender moment, he spoke 
of bis 

Stil they remained good friends, and he 
was at Mra. Crowson's house the day after 
Nicola'a arriva Somehow, he had al 
ready beard of her engagement, and con- 
gratulated her pon it with «a few well- 


chosen words 
“1 was notaware that it had reach+d se 
ag aid Nicola 


“Ob Tbavea little bird that whispers 
to me, he replied; “especially whar con 
cerns you,” 

“le 1 could get bold of that little bird, 
{—_—"” 

“Would wring its neck,” 

ONo, thal is not exactly what | was 
going to say; but never mind, Adiian 
Wavyerham will be bere in a few days, and 
fo must Introduce you—I want you to be 


friencia.’ . 

“Happy, ! sure,’ drawled Captain 
Dalton, “always giad to make agreeahio 
acquaintance 

When Adrian arrived and waa intro 
duced to that moilitary gentleman, the 
pleasure ft pot appear to bo mutual 
Phere wae ' much treedom in Captain 
Dralion addioas when speaking to Nicola, 
ands I ually called her **Misa 
Tfarce ' asionally let slip 
uN a, and met with po reproof, Mra. 
(Crew m iwaya called him George, anda 
Nicola, when referring to him to her friond 
int alee »alwaye spoke of bluvin the 
main fat ' ‘ 

Adrian took an opportunity to remon 
wirate with her upon the satbject, He was 
not jewlous, so he sand, bt headid not iike 
it. Nic ia rallied hin good humeredly 
upon the alject 

“lle je an old triend of Mra, Crewaon’s,”’ 


she maid, “and is every Wotman’s lover and 
no woman's sweetheart He is # sort of 
drawing room poodle, and how can you, 
a) «ojtpteeastrabiy his superior, trouble 


your mind about hin? 


“Heiog iliomessurably his) superior,” 
Adrian sa pmore, but he kept «a wary 


eyoon the “drawing root: poodle,”’ and 


meutalily resolved that, when he iad ia 
homeol hisown, Captain Dalton stlould 
not bein the ve tof the guests, 

Meanwhile be was very much at Mra 
Crowson's, alwavea when Adrian was 
there, and #Ometliines When he wae not 
When they went tow theatre he was Mins, 
Crewaou's escort, bul he had always a 
great deal to say to Nicola, and being # 
practivnod society chatterer, could take 
hinmosel! anmuaslig Ife treated Adrian in 
an off hand, good hurmored fashion that 
was particularly exasperating, and none 
the jews so because he really gave no 
handle to take offence, 

The day of the wedding was soon 
named, and the preparations were hur- 
ried forward. Mrs, Crewson decided upon 
the wedding broaklast being at her house, 
and when Adrian quietiy offered her 
a cheque for the expenses shoe took it witb 
& promplilude bordering on avidity, 

Adrian atlerwards roumembered CLliat lit 
tie display without any of the wooder- 
ment le ffeil al the time, 

“She is teputed to be nieh,” he thougtit; 
“but, after a she may be poor.” 

fn due tine the day arrived, and tie 
“happy parr were made inan and wife, 
Phe guests invited were numerous and 
CORTMIOPO tan and for the most part 
stranecers to Adrian, Foreign nobles, with 
Litlom thal iy ever @eould rememiver, 
and were | bably only half remenbered 


by thetose.ves, were to the fore, and iail 


pues ‘ turty im dyoss and talk, 
strobpiy represented. The bridegroom 
himad ther Chance stidy them, or he would 
biwverciir ered iiany Uncongental spiriis 
®aling and drinkiog at bis @x pense, 
Caplain Daten, mueh agains’ Adrian's 
wi Was there, and took quite «loading 
partal toe table To tsany it inay bave 


appeared lial be was giver of the feast, 
and the deference shown to him by the 
needy caplains and half-pay nobles was 
Very thiarked., 

It Was he who proposed the health of 
the bride and bridegroom, and of both he 
Spoke in (he warniest terms, One would 


have t! kbLithat be bad been a brother 
to Nieoin and the guide and mentor of 
Adrien through [ite Adrian replied with 
the constraint of # man who is obliged to 
be ©m pec la polite to an foe be is thirsting 


lo wtratiy 

At iength the i kery Was Over, and 
egroom, with rice in 
their ! ‘ Litheir attire, and two 


p of the carriage, 


“ ¢ be SS th haste 
ss la ! *itie b's 
‘ f ti 1 en 
=) 4 was é 
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THE SATURDAY 


A husband should never remwonstrate 
with his wife during the boneymoon, ¢s- 
pecially at the beginning of it The proof 
of authority should be kept concealed un- 
til the real temper of the wife had been 
ascertained. Adrian tell into the error of 
remonstrating with Nicola ere they had 
left Mra, Crewson’s door a bundred yards 
behind them. 

“] should bave thought, in deference to 
ny 6xpressed wish, Captain Dalton would 
not have been invited to the breakfast, 
and it was a downright insult to ine to put 
him in the position be occupied,” 

“Mra, Crewson gave the break fast,’’ sald 
Nicola, coldly. 

“But T paid tor it.”’ 

“IT thank you for reminding me of it. 
] have « balance at my banker's and the 
money shall be repaid.’’ 

“Don't talk so absurdly, Nicola. You 
know I dislike this Dalton fellow.”’ 

“Yes, most unaccountably, | think.”’ 

“Well, we will have no more of him,” 
he said, with an attempt to speak lightly; 
“we bave now done with him for good 
and all,"’ 

“He will, of course, call upon us when 
we return,” replied Nicola. 

“Then | shall expect him to be refused,’’ 
returned Adrian, hotiy. 


” 


“You may expect it,’ answered Nicola, 
calmly unbuttoning her giove; “but 1 
shall not be rude to anyoneto gratily even 
yourwhim., You have boon ehut up ail 
your liloin the country, and are to be par- 
doned tor your baste; but T beg of you to 
be more aman of the world,” 

‘tL aay he shall not come to my house,” 

And I way he sball, Itis the mistress 
of the house who ie the beat judge of the 
guests Who ought to be received. I have 
known Captain Dalton for yoars, and be 
is an intimate friend of tiny best friend, 
therefore | could not behave like @ bear to 
him.”’ 

“Do you mnean to say that T atm a bear?” 
demanded Adrian, with « flushed tace, 

“You will become one it you do not 
more strenuously cultivate tbe suaviter in 
modo,” she replied, calmly; ‘hut bere we 
are al the atation, and let ine beg of you 
not to let the coachinan #66 thal we havo 
begun to quarrel already.”’ 

He tade po answer, bul with knitted 
brows, descended from the carriage and 
handed her out, 

Then he yave the coachmean and foot- 
man the usual fee, as he would have 
thrown a bone to a doy, and toilawed into 
the station, So at the very start the iil- 
inetehed pair had struck a falte note, 
which was buta prelude to all their life 
boing jangled and out ot lune, 


CHAPTER VI. 

fPVO those who are fond of the sea, and 

desire quietude during nine months of 

tne your, there is no better place than 
Lognor, Itis to be found on the southern 
coast, between fifty and sixty miles weet 
ot Brighton, and although it lacks charius 
for the nore vigorous pleasure seekers, it 
is peculiarly pleasing to the lovers of # 
fresli sea breezes snd modestly pretty 
scenery. Inland #« few miles there are 
some charming spots to be found, atlord- 
ing rare opportunities for pilenics and un- 
linmited Mirtation, 

Hiaving but a short seasou, tbe inhabit- 
ante make a lot of hay during the brief 
sunshine, Their charges are naturally 6x- 
orbitant, but when the season is over they 
Iall in proportion, and those with a tory 
limited purse may live decently and keep 
clear of debt ‘To the few who reside there 
all the year round, Lognor is ospecially 
cheap, 

Mra. Lawson knew the place, aud de- 
cided to spend the aututon and winter 
there with Vida The society would be 
wood, and, doubtiess, of a soothing nature, 
being mnostly clerical. The Bishop of Cbi- 
ebester has been Known to lake « change 
of sir at Lognor, aud the canons and miuor 
canons went there as a matter of course, 
To add to its charins there were no excur- 
sionisats, for Lognor could only be reached 
by astrip of single line, originally viilain- 
ousty inid down, and any attempt to get 
nore than the ordinary trains over it 
night have been attended with fatal conse- 
uencer, 

The officials of Lognor were also not 
adopted for the disturbing influences of in- 
creased trailic A demand upon their 
energies would have been like drawing a 
cheque upon @a bank thathas failed. They 
had all been tried at other stations and 
found lamentably wanting, and were sent 


to the little sen side p!lece because it was 


lmpossibie for them to have an accident 
with the mot trainee that run toanad fr 
mil # zen Lines A a 1hiGas vy 6 
erate | yoau é th ong 
‘ r paet rait vy a ng Ke 


EVENING POST. 


st@nenson’s cow and getting upon the 
line, 

So, altogther, Lognor was a very delight- 
fal place of retirement, and, to Vide, it 
was just what she wanted. They arrived 
there on Thursday, and before Satarday 
everybody who was anybody had called 
upon them. 

I may as weil mention here that the mili- 
tary element was not wanting at Lognor, 
but it was that portion of it that had mar- 
ried and successfully carried out the object 
of the union of the sexes inthe procreauion 
of children. Stern colonels, heavy majors 
and sober captains, with their wives and 
families, assembled there, and gave just 
as wuch rakisbness to the place as Lognor 
was able to bear. 

Among the callers upon the Lawsons 
was the Reverend Cecil Crawshaw, a minor 
canon, with a fair future. He accepted of 
tice, and did his work well because he 
liked it; and being still in the twenties, 
good looking and genial, he was much in 
request, tle had rowed in the Oxford 
eight, and distinguished hiimselfin athletics 
wonerally, bul at the tine we write of, he 
only indulged in cricket, and as a provin- 
Clal, but was ainan of some renown, 

“J like Mr. Crawshaw,’’ was Vida's re 
mark to Mrs, Lawsou, when the minor 
canon had taken his cheery self away. 

“hie is not so clerical as some men we 
know,” replied Mrs, Lawson, dubiously. 
Her idea ot aclergytnan was founded upon 
the rector of Pangley. 

‘But none the woress for that,” said Vida, 
wariniy. ‘“‘Why sould it be necessary 
jor a clergy tian lo go about with so much 
osten ible meekness? There is no reason 
for their abandoning thetic mmaphood,’”’ 

Certainly not,’ said Mrs, Lawson, 
quieiy. “And pray understand ie; Ido 
not dislike Mr, Crawshaw.”’ 

The object of these comments on leaving 
ihe apartments occupied by Mrs, Lawson 
was wore thoughtful than usual. Perhaps 
he was not what 1s really considered a 
thoughtful taan;at all events, he was not 
in #» general way absent minded, on this 
occasion be, on his way to the Parade, 
passed Cures Cillerent acquaintances with- 
Oul retiring thom salute. 

Now the pride aod giory of Lognor is its 
Parade, and wext to it stands the pier. 
Reth roay be rather preaiive engineering 
works, Ube plor apparently being erected 
moro tor ornament thaw use, and the 
Parcaio limited in length and width, but 
Lowner ia proud of them, and whiie scorn- 
ing to advertise their siiurements to the 
sorld by means of rabidly colored postors 
loses no opportunity to speak of their 
beauty. 

Naturally therefore everybody goes to 
the Parade saad pier in the afternoon, the 
more cautiously dispose6d keeping to the 
former #8 boing the least likely to slide 
away into the briny deep, and thither Cecil 
Crawshaw by sheer instinct bent his steps, 

He was -peodily recalled to himself by 
tripping over the wheel of a perambulator, 
and butting tis head violently against the 
waistcoat of a yentleman who happened to 
have bis head turned away ip the direction 
of a very pretty girl who was passing. 

“A thousand apologies,’’ said Cseil, hur, 
riedly. *1-—-l—this peérambulator—-l hope 
I've not hurt this child—will you—?” 

“Of course il will, Crawshaw,’ said the 
other. “I will pardon anything but the 
feet of your not recognizing me,’’ 

“Tou. Mowbray!’ exclaimed Cecil. 
“Why, when did you arghpe ? 

“Came down an hour ago—tfor achanpe,”’ 

“You will tind it a change to your way 
of living; Wo are very quiet here,’ 

“My d@ar Jeiiow, itis quistude 1 want. 
I've been galloping balf over the world 
since | parte with you at Oxford on that 
memorable morning —” 

“When we quarreled about the pretty 
girl at (he glove shop,’ said Cocil, smiling. 
“Bui never mind ber; she as forgo.ten us 
both loug ago.”’ 

*} don’t Know,’’ said ‘Tourn Mowbray, 
who, sunburnt, h°arty and strong, was a 
young Goliath every inch of hitn: “of 
course sbe way have forgotten you,” 

“Well, say that she bas forgoiten me,”’ 
returned the minor canon, smiling. ‘1 
am content.’ 

“Having found another to fill her place, 
Are you inarried ?’ 

*“Well—no-—not—exactly.” 

“Kogaged ?’’ 

“Not decidedly No—not engaged —nor 
have | proposed. | am as 1 was—tree, you 
know,’’ 

‘This hesitation and stammering,’’ said 


foun Mowbray, with much gravity, ‘does 


not become honest Ce Crawsbaw. Shall! 

w é I 6are YOUT 
tel y me 

s Dave really ng to te . elturned 

Cecil We that is, she—or, I ought to 





say, tbat until to-day it never entered my 
head that I was likely to be married.” 

“Atthe’ Varsity you talked about it.” 

“TI mean, since I left the dear old shop 
and settle) down.” 

“Well? Then, today, you have met 
your fate. Whois she?’ 

“Tt is absurd for me to even speak of 
her,’’ said Cecil, relapsing into gravity; 
“for | only saw her balfan hour ago, for 
the first time. But she really is a very 
striking girl; beautiful, with something 
more than mere beauty can give,”’ 

“Intellect ?”’? Tom suggested. 

“No—soul! That is what she bas, 

“And her name?” 

“Vida Lawson.”’ 

“Phew !” whistled Tom, looking at Cecil, 
in comical dismay. 

“Do you know her?’ asked Cecil, 

‘Never saw her in al! my life,’ Tom an- 
swered; ‘but I bave heard of her,’’ 

“And by your manner I should say you 
have not heard anything good.” 

“It was mere chatter, and not among a 
very good set; but I can give itto you tor 
what it is worth.” 

‘*] will bear it,’’ Cecil said; “but I have 
formed my opinion, and it will take some- 
thing to shake it.’”’ : 

“Quite right, dear boy. Then we will 
call my communication a love test, a probe 
to see how deep your sudden passion lies, 
Passing through town the other day, I met 
Jarbam, of Trinity-—-you remember him ? 
Mad Jarbam he was called,’’ 

‘Perfectly: one of those men who are 
called fools to theusel ver, and yet succeed 
in making incalculable mischief among 
others.”’ 

“And go on their way smiling. 1 met 
him in Bond Street, and not having ex- 
changed a word with anyone I knew tor 
twenty-bours, | was giad of his company. 
He has not improved, but rather gone 
from bad to worse, 

“There is something wrong in a turf 
miatter with him, and he is out of the best 
BatK,”’ 

“So Ll imagined; tor I was induced by 
him to goand visits lady friend of his, a 
Mrs, Crewson, who, ho said, wouid make 
@ traveling lion Of ine, She was very civil, 
and asked meio stay. Half the people I 
sat down with I ans sure were in qucer 
street, but she didn’t krow tt, I fancy.” 

*Charitabie of you to think so.’"" 

‘Notatall. Mrs, Crawson is not of the 
creme, you kpow, and may be a bitof a 
schemer; bul si9 has io6uey, and does not 
ask you to ber Louse to sharp you at 
ecards, although some of he: guests would 
like to doit. |] saw a young fellow named 
Waverbam there aud bis fiencee—a case 
of a gull and the hawk,” 

“Which was the gull?” 

“Ob! the male bird; and I really won- 
dered at his being fascinated by such a 
meretricious beauty as Miss Harden, until 
l jearnt from Jarham that he was a jilted 
man, and was yvoing to warry in sbeer 
desperation.” 

“The story goes, that Miss Lawson jilted 
him,” said Cecil, siowly, 

“Just so."’ 

“Then I don’t belive it. The tittle tattle 
is either utteriy Jalse, or treats matters 
upside down. | could not believe ill of 
the girl 1 saw this afternoon.” 

“Let us sit down and calmly bear this 
out,’ said Tom Mowbray, dropping into 
one of the Parade seats. “Now, do you 
mean to tell ine tbat «few minutes’ inter- 
view with a pretty girl is sufficient for 
you to form a decided opinion?” 

‘In this case it is.’’ 

“By Jove! bow she must have made 
eyes at you.” 

“You mistake Miss Lawson entirely,’’ 
said the minor canon, warmly: “tbe tricks 
of a flirt are odious to ber. She is—” 

“All that a woman should be,” said Tom 
Mowbray; ‘but still itis iarvellous how 
you could have discovered so much in 80 
sborta time. i shall certainly endeavor 
to make this paragon’s acquaintance,”’ 

“And when you bave doue so, Tom, 
you will endorse ail | bave said.” 

“Perhaps so; but there are eyes and 
eyes, you know. Fortunately, we do not 
all see alike, Tasies musi differ, or what 
would become of most of the women? | 
must confess to being a sort ot general 
lover—adimiring all, and worshipping 
none. Do you smoke?’ 

“Yes—in moderation; but | bear you 
are a terrible fellow for the weed.” 

“Tt has been the companion of my wan 
derings,”’ said Tow, producing bis cigar 
case; ‘try one of these I bought them o! 
a Turkish dealer 80 cheap that 1 believe 
the rascals sto:e them But they are none 
the worse for that 

If ye really wish know Miss Law 
son, said © as he ghted a cigar 


dare I shall have au opportanity to intr 

















duce you. In this little place triends and 
acquaintances meet a dozen times a day.’’ 

“Thank you, oid fellow,” replied Torn, 
“I wili gratify you by early seeking to 
make the acquaintance of this most won- 
dertul of women; and wind this—if she 
is balf what you declare her to be, I 
shall do my best to secure her young and 
undeveloped affections. It is time I 
married.”’ 

“I wish you would not talk so absurd- 
ly,’’ said Cecil, rather teetily; ‘Miss Law- 
son is—a—I don’t think at all inclined to 
marry one who—but there Tom, we will 
drop the subject.”’ 

“And time, too,” repiied Tom, gravely; 
“when we begin to stutter and stammer 
like a schoolboy—without taking into con- 
sideration the ingenuous biushes that 
adorn our cheeks, Shall we stroll on?” 

“With pleasure,’’ Cecil said; and rising, 
they pursued their way down the Parade, 
now getting deserted by the advocates of 
feur o'clock tea, 





CHAPTER VII. 
T WAS yet early in autuinv, when one 
| morning there alighted from a South 

Eastern train, at the London terminus, 
a young couple fresh from their honey- 
moon. Amid the gaieties of Paris they 
had spent the accustomed period of feli- 
city, with scarce a ray of real joy to il- 
luminate the gloom of that most unhappy 
tline 

Adrian bad been completely disillu- 
immediately after his marriage. 
The note of discord struck on the way to 
the station bad been constantly repeated, 
growing louder and louder until the hor- 
rible truth could not be denied. 
of being wiarried to a warin-hearted, lov- 
ing girl, who loved him more than all else 
on earth, a8 he believed, he discovered 
that he had espoused a scheming woman, 
cold and calculating, and without one par- 
ticle of honest affection for him. 

Whatever doubts be might bave had 
were dissipated by her ere they had been 
married three days. He ventured to re- 
mind her of certain bours they had spent 
at the rectory together, and the contrast 
they affordéu to the present time. 

‘(uile true,” shesaid, “there is a vast 
difference; bul i bad to win you from that 
woman. i married you because | bated 
her.”’ 

“What injury bad Vida done you?’ he 
asked, astounded. 

“None,’’ Nicola answered; “our natures 
were antagonistic—that wasall. Wecould 
not meet without hating éach other. 

“There is a difference between you,”’ he 
groaned. ‘‘Whata fool 1 must have been 
to cast away the substance for the shadow.” 

“Thank your vanity for it,’’ she said. 


raioned 


THE SATURDAY 


“And Mrs. Crewson was good enough to 
invite us to spend a tew days with her 
while we looked about for a house,”’ 

‘Tam not going to Mra, Crewson’s, and 
I do not think I shail look for a house just 
yet.”’ 

“Are you going to live at an hotel ?’’ she 
asked. 

‘For a week or so,’’ he replied. 

“Then I hope you will put up at the 


| Langham or the Grosvenor,” 





Instead | 





“At any rate,’’ he said, spitetully, ‘‘we | 


are both in the same buat. You will be as 
miserable as | arm.’’ 


“Perhaps’’—she said this disdainfully; 


“but | daresay I shall find means to ame- | 


liorate ny condition.”’ 

“Will you!’ he muttered between his 
tevth; ‘not at my expense. No 
Jinks Shall be played with my money, my 
lady.’”’ 

Weak in many respects, he could be re- 


high | 


solute when aroused; and by dint of brood. | 


Ing on his wrongs, be succeeded in harden- 
lng his heart to a resolution he made. He 
would have no ostablishment—no home— 
and Nicola should feel the sting of bis 
anger that way. As she had plotted 
asainst his happiness he would pilot against 
ers, and bitterly avenge the injury she 
had done him, 

The idéa was a mean oue; but Adrian 
could be mean, and remorseless loo, when 
under the influence of anger. Briet pas- 
sion had given way to hatred; and the wo- 
nan who should have been a heéipimest, 
4 companion, and a support, had fallen 
back into the position of a foe 

If he hated her, she despised bim; and 
with such feelings in their hearts, anything 
liké peace and happiness between them 
was impossible. People have married 
without love and learnt to love each other 
alterwards, but the experiment isa risky 
one.- In the case of Adrian and Nicola no 
love conld grow. Rosea would as soon 
blooun in a desert. 

Man and wife, yet wide apart as hatred 
could make them, they alighted at the rail- 
way terminus, and Adrian went to look 
after the luggage. In a few minutes he re- 
turned to say that all was ready. 

“We wiust put up with a four-wheeled 
Cab to-day,’”’ he said, ‘but the bote! is not 
far away.”’ 


‘You might have ordered a carriage at 


tne . . ’ ’ u 9 
He i very sta eR, she c rtlv answere 
tm vit i vad ‘4 rreatr nv things 
‘imu DAVE I aA Yyrea 1a ’ o 
no doubt. t t r » ry t aS 
. AO ] arriages from livery @ta 


cost money 


| will 


“Tudeed, I shall not. Butler's Family 
Hotel is highly respectable, and | am go- 
ing there,’”’ 

“But I will not,” said Nicola, angrily. 


“You are at liberty to do as you please,”’ | 


Adrian calmly replied; “go and stay with 


Mrs, Crewson, or take apartments for. 


yourself. Anything in reason I sball be 
happy to agree to.” 
“You will not lure me into that trap,” 


said Nicola, as she took her seat in the un- | 
wholesome looking growler; “I am not go- | 


ing to be separated from you to have lying 
spies day and night upon my track. You 


divorce,” 

“You give me credit for scheming power 
1 do not possess,’’ he returned; “the hope 
of # divorce has not hitherto dawned upon 
me,’”’ 

Nicola smiled grimly, and in silence 
they rode to Butler’s Family Hotel, a sec- 
ond-rate establishment in a bye street near 
Westbourne Terrace, Nicoia’s eyes flashed 
with fury as she saw the dingy windows 
with faded curtains, and the slovenly wait- 
er banging about the door; but she said 
nothing. Adrian had never seen the place 
before, having selected it bapbazard from 
a list on an advertiring board at thestation, 
but he was glad to find that it more than 
answered his expectations. ‘To a woman 
of Nicola’s aspirations no place could be 
more distasteful. 

“You have chosen well,” she said, when 
they were seated iu a swall private ritting- 
room, commanding a view of an unwhole 
some back yard, and filled with the now 


| unsavory odor of many departed dinners, 


“May | ask what is the object of our com 
ing here?” 

“Tt was your wish to return to Lon- 
don,” he replied. 

“But this is not my London. 
you think you will gain by playing such 
pranks a4 these upon me? Don’t drive 
me to open warfare.’’ 

“] will drive you to something beiore | 
have finished,” he said, with sudden firm. 
ness, 


“A manly threat,’ she answered, with a | 


sneer. 

“Manly or not, it will be carried out. 
We stay here for 4 week —’’ 

‘J will not stay here for a week,.”’ 

“T will stay for «a week then, and at 
the end of that time we will go tothe sea- 
side.”’ 

“Tt will be a good time for Scarborough,”’ 
Nicola said, softening a little at the pro- 
spect of going to the sea, 

“Scarborough is too far away,” he said. 

“The season at Brighton will soon be- 
gin, and Brighton is always gay.”’ 

“Brighton will be too expensive. If you 
leave itto mel will decide where to go. 
There are many inexpensive retired places 
that will suit us.’’ 

“You shall not diag mé where you 
wish,” she cried, passionately; ‘am ] your 
slave, that you should say come here aud 
go there to me?” 

“] shall not drag you anywhere,” he 
said; “I sball simply go, and you can ac- 
company meé or stay behind, as you please 
—lI am going out for half an hour, shall I 
order dinner ?”’ 

She did not answer bim, and he rose to 
leave. As he drew near the door she sud- 
deply rose from her seat, and swiftly 
glided to his side. 

“You may go too far,” she said, ina 
tone of concentrated passion. 

“] bave goue too far already,’’ he re- 
plied. ‘I did that when ! married you—I 
was a boy then, and now ) am a nan.” 

“Say a brute,” she rejoined, “T have 
yielded an inch and you are seeking to 
take an ell. Don’t wake me desporate.”’ 

“And if I do?" he queried. 

“You may rue the day,’’ she said, 
returned to her seat. 

He anawered her with a mocking laugh, 
and left the room, but hé was not #0 6asy 
in bis mind as he appeared to be, The 
real struggi6 had only just begun, and he 
might expect all the tactics of woman's 
ensure his defeat. But his 
hardened, 


and 


wartare to 
mind was embittered, bis beart 


and he was as reckless as a thoroughly 
miserab'e man can Dé, 

bark crimes ere! “ ave sen out of 
“4 h «a nion a8 ours he muttered, as he 
strode up the atreet and, as I live, but 
for the penalty of the law I could kill ber 


EVENING POST. 


Ob! Vida, Vida, if you have bungered for 
vengeance, you may now be satisfied."’ 

He had no real object in leaving the 
hotel, except to get away from his wife, 
and for two hours he atrolled bere and 
there in a purposeless manner, up one 
street and down another, until he found 
himself by Westbourne Terrace. Here he 
came face to face with the man he hated 
more than any other in the world—Captain 
Dalton. 

“Ab! Waverham, back again ?"’ ne said, 
holding out his band with « genial smile. 


“You are looking well. Mra. Waverbam 
is with you, of course ?"’ 
‘She came back with ime,’ replied 


Adrian, taking the proferred hand after a 
moment's hesitation “We only arrived 
this morning.” 

“Weil, I must look you up. 
you hanging out?” 

“At Butler's bowel, a quiet place, We 
shall be there for a few days only, and 


W here are 


then we shal! winter somewhere south, 


have to wait a little while fora 


What do | 


by the seaside,’’ 

“Love courts retirement,” sald Dalton, 
with an impudent simile; “somewhere in 
the south does not refer to Brighton?” 

“No,” said Adrian, “I want something 
more retired. Do you know of a place?’ 

“Of several. Butdo you want absolute 
retirement ?’’ 

Yen,”’ 

“Then go to Loguor. | was there ones 
fora day, and only saw two people, the 
man who had charge of the pier was sound 
asleep, anda fellow who looked like the 
ghost of a fishmonger, and sseked me if 1 
wanted any shrimps. Spectral shrimps, | 
presume, What they call their season is 
on now, and that is quiet enough, I'll 
promise vou. It will be over in « fort- 
Dight or thereabouts,”’ 

“Thanks,” drawled Adrian; “I 
think over your recommendation.’ 

“And counsel Mra, Waverham, of 
course, If | mistake not she will fight 
against Lognor.’’ 

“Whether she does or not,” said Adrian, 
drily, ‘‘is a matter that concerns ourselves 
only.” 

“Certainly, my fellow,’ replied 
Daiton, good humoredly. ‘Have nothing 
to do with what takes place behind the 
aceneA,”’ 

Again they shook bands and parted, 
Captain Dalton saying nothing more about 
making «a and Adrian left bias with 
the motion that he would net attempt to 
find out the obscure 
this fHutler, who 
namo, the original 


will 


dear 


call, 


hotel belonging to 
only «¢xisted 


proprietor having long 


| wince joined his foreiathorm in their long 


lee). 
“] have met your dear friend Dalton,” 


said Adrian, a8 he ontered the room where 
| bis wife satin angry dignity awaiting his 


was good enough lo make 
lie must know «as 


return. “He 
merry at our expense, 
much as we do about our happiness,”’ 
“Perhaps you 
said, seorntully. 
“Not I; be did not need it.” 
“Did you tell hin we were staying here?” 
“Naturally I did; be was toe well bred 
to express his ignorance of the where 
abouts of Butler's Family Hotel, but l 
could see he was puzzied and J did net re 


onlightened him,’’ she 


lieve his ignorance,” 
“it is ae well you did not, for 1 would 
not have him, clove « friend as he is, know 
of the treatment I am experiencing.” 
Adrian took up # book, and yawning, 
turned over the 
guide to Strasburg, but 


leaves lt was ouly a 


it did’ as Well as 
any other, and in silence they sat until the 
waiter came to lay the cloth for dinnor, 
“My dear,’’ said Adrian, ‘Il have decided 
where to go. Lognor 
You will find its retirement charming.” 
[VO BK CONTINUED, | 


Wiil just suit Us, 


ee ae 

Outsipe Heirv.—It is a easily 
acquired to look to almost anything out- 
side of ourwelves for strength and bapy) 
ness. We lean 
friends, systems, Opportunities, pron isets, 
anything sooner than upon ourown 16 
solute Purposes, 
flagging industry,and Unsawerving honesty. 
We depreciate our Own powers, and @x- 
aggerate the ability of others to assist us 
Yet the fact 
however willing, 


habit 


upon parents, te neohers, 


pationt preservance, un 


is that ne one, however able 


and can do for usa one 


tithe of what we can do for Ourselves 


They can but open doors for us— we alone 
can enter. If we are ever »atmOount 
anything in our lives, it must be througe 
individual determination and action; if we 
aréto have any mental pows at be 


through individual thot we are 
attain any moral elevation of! arat 
can only be th ugh the atie and 6«# 


ert uiture the na + 


ners can be made MH & (OMe! 


now in’ 


Bric-a-Brac. 


Cnutina AND Jaran.—As in China, the 
Japanese theatre is open all day, and the 
presentation of a heroic national play oc- 
cuples a very long time. Devotion to duty 
is alinost the unvarying theme of drama 
tic representation, ° 

Fisu.—Fish ought to be very plentiful 
and cheap, as most of them grow and in- 
crease withoutany care from man. It in 
said thateach flounder, for instance, pro- 
duces many millions of eggs The sole 
produces 1,000 000 of eggs, a plaice not leas 
than 3,000,000, while a large turbot bas 
been credited with the deposition of 11,- 
000,000 oF 12,000,000 eg ga. 

Or THE SHKKP-STINGER.—Amongst the 
animals found in the groat upland pisins 
of South Africa known as the Karroo, 
none are so much dreaded as the poison- 
ous snakes. There is one snake #0 pret 
tily colored, a coral red bejng the most 
prominent of the colors, that itis bard to 
think of it as venomous, And yet this 
small creature kills so many sheep and 
cattle that the Dutch HKoers, or farmers, 
call It the “sheep stinger,” 

Hiow His Bany KRuceno tHe Worn, — 
Theimistocioes, the great Athenian genoral, 
who flourished some five hundred years 
before Christ, used to declare that his baby 
boy ruled the whole world, and proved it 
thus: “My tnfant son rules bis mother, 
Ilis mother rulesme. [rulethe Athenians. 
The Athenians the ‘ireeks, The 
(ireeks rule Kurope, Furope rujies the 
Therefore my infant son rules the 


rule 


world, 
world.” 

Wikre Tiky Daink wo Colo Waren, 

The barcly ever seen to 
drink cold water, Not that they drink it 
on the asly, but that they prefer it boiling 
hot and mixed with a little tea, There is 
a good and sufficient reason for thin pref- 
erence, for the cites, towns and villages 
in the Flowery Land are keptin sucha 
dirty state that the welis, rivers and other 
kupply cannot escape being 
more or less apolled, tis only tatr to the 
“heathen Chinese’ to add that, ae @ rule, 
he drinks little intoxicating liquor, 

Wirn Nove. Keenots..On a Monday 
morning not #o very long ago, the congre- 
gation of a London church were surp rived 
strange music coming 
from theorgan, The organist felt annoyed 
av woll as astonished, for the effects were 
euch ashe had not intended, After ser- 
vice, he obtained # screwdriver and took 
outone of the sides of the organ. Then 
cries of “Mew! mew! seemed to pro- 
coed from the inside of the instrument, 
and further search led to the discovery of 
a black-and-white cat crouching at the foot 
of one of the large pipes, As soon as she 
wee sot foe the cat rushed from the 
church, and barmony and peace were re- 
stored atthe next musical service, 


hinese are 


sources of 


at certain queer 


Not Soca Pet asit Seemen, Many 
of the Boitieh regiments koep pet animain, 
the Zod Lile Guarda 
patronesge isabear. A 
Wo fetch and carry 

Linswelf to be a 
wrongly, am it turned 
lived jn « grees plot fenced 
in railing, and was tied to a chain eighteen 
feel long for additional security, One day 
the boy «queczod bin self between the rails, 


and the creature that 
take 
lad of twelve who used 


under their 


for Lhe woldiore Mia pp rmerel 


friend of 
out ‘The bear 


Mrulte 


wentup to the bear, which waa then lying 
down, and pate d iton the back, saying, 
‘Getup, Polly.” The animal must bave 
been «url for it rome at once, felled the 
lad, and Logan to gnawhinm. Although 
the boy sirugyvied bravely with the angry 
bert 1) weuld have have gone ill with 
him bolfor the promupl arrival of a soldier, 
who beatthe bear ott, and carried the boy 


to lhe oearest hospital, where, his wounds 


being attended to, he recovered, 


Krom tik Deritthwor THES BA. Several 
montis ago « “Oorweyvian vessel arrived 
at (Gjalveston, having in tow the hull 


of an Koglish ship that was found 
floating on the surface of the son, after 
sore disturbance beneath the waves, either 
of a volcanic or earthquake nature, off the 
Faroe [pe hull waa covered with 
but there was not water in 
(der decks, and, judging by 
ip of which it was part 


julem 


ahelie much 


the holdor ut 


penrancem, tie-rt 


t 
mt’) 


Aouad seem to bave taken fire filty years 
or #0 before, and burned to the water's 
edge Some ire bound chests, found ip 
thie Aplall meatier contained #vVeral arti 
clés that had been reduced to pulp, and @ 
leather bay that needed ts be ut open 
with an axs More than «a jmand 
pounds’ w ‘ alent were 
found in the p ngst other things 
. . strangely ive 
a4 nache 
“al ' 7 
A f a A 
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the weet wind te «ing 

the \« ‘ * 

' . ! ‘ evtiet is 
ae 

fe ea iri uslaid 

“ t t eld her earth now te fart 


pi imoners tikes Dean prerters cm) 


‘ ‘ t ler the fret priv rose 
he with the celandine's 
beth ieiele: Gther mipere ge bee 


twee 
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CHAPTER XXXYV. 


gqultate while Harold Thane pac ed 
| and who his lugaorious tedroom 
. e Chase Lord Norman slept 
anus . ae in Dexgmouth Prison 
beret ment he &#ad walked into 
be yt ' and quietiy remarked to 
tie tutrle lf think you have been 


a strange calin bad fallen 


“ ey A his head upon his arm, 
the peace acd unbroken slumber of a 

ft was true be dreamed, but no visions 
id Thane came to Dbarass him. It 
was Macges face that floated upon the 
moonteams which came through the 


terred winiow tt was Madge's voice 
wi floated in upon the wings of the 

1 om lhe ove hovered over bim like 
as ‘ 


fhe tornkey found him still sleeping 
when he ane with his breakfast, and 


. (fora romentor so looking down at 
tire fulnt # © which rested upon the 
bandeome lace. It clouded for a moment, 


avd then Norman *prang to his feet at the 
mane touch, sud he realized where he 
wae, bul be thanked him cheerfully for 


of coffee and thick slice of bread, 


thie ii 
ani be ale bos breakfast with an evident 
ent ove i 4h h amazed the turnkey. 
\ se ep otto wo before the tiagistrates 
welve he said, they're going to bave 
aw epeoial silting for you, I suppose you 
mean te give us a lot of trouble?" he 
mibclend 


the very least,” said Lord Naor- 

“T am only too ana- 
le eotioy examination and trial.” 

we wouldn't matter if you did, 

‘ treak through here; this 

at Chesney,’’ said the 

a . round the thick walls with 


fasmti, With w« s11Ie@; 


nm te 
4m ‘eo writing usaterials 7" said 

Yo sas the reply “You can have 
mostacyviling Off you're committed tor 
ng for it,’’ be added signifi- 


Norman gave him some money, 
cured S016 paper, wrote a” 
pri elo Madge. The last was in 
(god is good!’ and the 
wrote il, seemed to fill the 
‘ “ ‘ of ber beloved voice 
turnkey came for him, 
at ew ccorted by balf-a dozen police- 
rool, which adjoined 


he or 
Phe ews his surrender and re-arrest 
bad ree! throughout the Court and its 
sberigelit and the hall was full of ~@ 
‘ : ted crowd 
he su istrate beneb was full, Lord 
Laaticte mil he chair 
A bu crestand expectation rose 
fy Al } (he Court as the prisoner 
“4a x and after mtaring at the 
4 . sd stalwart Ogure the 
mi as if wilh one accord, to 
Ka ‘ Phang, the supped 
| ‘ ‘ ‘atat the end of the 
- sJis'rates, bis face set with a 
née remarked the re 
- Lhetwo men, and few 
. olwilhbsianding the 
ar aroid Thane’s face was 
andl that his dark eyes 
" . the ground, or, if they 
“ arerluily a lex: the 
k i 
fa hel ave 
4 a a 
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with a mixture of gravity and dignified 
respect which impressed the magistrates. 

The inspector at Dexmouth opened the 
proceedings, and his statement was short 
and tothe point. The prisoner, who gave 
the name of Harry Richmond, was charged 
with attempted robbery at Chesney Chase, 
and an assault on Lord Lechmere. He, 
the inspector, would not proceed with a 
raver indictment that day, though he had 
reason to believe that there would be suffi- 
client evidence to prove that the prisoner 
was a notorious bushranger named Har- 
old Thane, who had committed various 
crimes in Australia— aman for whose ar- 
rest a large reward haa been offered by 
the Australian police. At any rate, the 
prisoner, be he Harold Thane or not, bad, 
while in the bush with Lord Lachmers, 
robbed bis lordship of a large sum of 
money and attempted to murder him. 

Then ne called Lord Lechmere, and 
amidst a profound silence, Harold Thane 
rose from bis seat on the bench 

“Had you not better go into the body ot 
the eourt, to the solicitors’ table, Lech- 
mere?” Lord Landon said in a low voice. 

Thane colored, and bit bis lip, and with 
the Testamentin hishand went dowa to 
the solicitors’ table. While he was taking 
the oath, his back turned to the prisoner, 
whose eyes were fixed on hitn, there was a 
slight stir near the door of the Court, and 
two gentlemon entered. Lord Norman 
looked round, and a flush rose to his face. 
Oneoft the new-comers was Mr. Gerard 
His companion was a young man, with a 
thin, clos® shaven face, and sharp gray 
eyes which shot a glance round the Court, 
Mr. Gerard 
and the young toan made their way to the 
table, and to the surprise of all the latter 
rose, bowed to the magistrates, and said in 
alow, but remarkably clear voice 

“| appear for the prisoner, your lord- 
ahipt’ 

Lord Norian started, and looked at Mr, 
(serard inquiringly; but Mr. Gerard stared 
straight before him as if he did not know 
him, or, if he did, was pot anxious to claim 


and then settled upon Thane. 


acquaintance, 

“| appear for the prisouer, gentlemen, 
and | respectfully request that’ =e 
paused armoment—-“Lord Lechmere take 
his place in the witness-box as if he were 
an ordinary individual.”’ 

Thane’s face went white, and his teeth 
closed over his lips; but forcing a smile he 
said 

Certainly,’ 
ness-box. 

Whe isit?’ Lord Landon bent dow: 
to inquire of the clerk seated just beneath 
hin. 

“Don't you know, my lord 7!) whispered 
back the clerk. ‘“‘Itis Mr. Lazarus [ovi, 
the famous counsel.”’ 

And he susiled with an air of satisfaction 
and pride, For itis not often the world 
fanious Mr, Levi condescends to appear at 
acountry Court 

Lord Landon and his fellow magistrates 
exchanged glances, an! raised their eye- 
brows, while the luspector looked rather 
neryous, and glanced himself at the wreat 


and mounted to the wit 


man. 
But Mr. Levi appeared to bein the sweet 
estof humors. ~ 


“Examine your witness, Mr. [uspector,’ 
he said, a* pleasantly as if he were req uest- 
ing him to begin «a game of dominoes. 

“Perhaps Lord Landon will make his 
statement,” said the inspector 

Thane faced the Bench, his eyes fixed on 
the lowest bulton of Lord Landon's waist 
coat, and told the story he had rehearsed 
during the whole of the preceeding uight 

Phere did not appear to be « tlaw in it, 
and il ran a smoothly aso Po the spec- 
tators it seemed quite clear that the pris 
oner bad made an audacious attempt to 
wel at the safe, and that only by bis clever 
subterfuge Lord Leciimere bad succeeded 
in outwitiing the criminal, and denounc- 
ing hitn. 

When he bad ftiuished every eye was 
turned to the famous lawyer, who looked 
so young and barmiess, and who had ap- 
peared, during the evidence, absorbed by 
a study of his finger nails 

He rose, almost reluctantly, 48 1t seenied. 

“The prisoner was extremely violent, 
was be not, Lord Lechmere?” he asked in 
quite a Diand voice. 

“ile was,”’ said Thane 

“Why did you notcall for assistance ? 

“lam not a coward,’’ was the reply. 

“In—deed !" commented Mr. Levi, as if 
the fact stated] were extraordinary and un- 


heard of 
And it would have been of no use 
Thane added; ‘‘the door is a double re 
ana ne ry 11d have bee heard 
ar ay 
3 . 6 wae 
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“Yoa,”’ naid Thane. 

“May I ask you what you keep in that 
safe Lord Lachmere?” was the softly 
spoken question. 

Thane glanced at the keen face for a 
minute. As he did so, two ladies entered 
the Court Tnevy were Lady Delamoor 
and Lady Sybil. At sight of the lovely 
face a deep red suffused Thane’s, and bis 
Spirits seemed Lo rise, 

“Some jewels, money, and other valua 
bles.”’ 

“And you suggest that the prisoner 
knew this? inquired Mr, Levi, blandly. 

“Any fool would expect to tind some- 
thing worth stealing in a safe,’’ was the 
reply. 

“And you think the prisoner a fool?” 
was the instant retort. “Of course you 
struggied with the prisoner ?” 

“¥ew."’ F 

“And he struck you, 
on the side of your face 


I notice a bruise 

Did he do that?” 
Thane’s eyos flashed malignaniiy. 
“Yas.” 

“Aud you have other marks of his vio- 
lence, no doubt?” 

“Heisa strong man," said Thane, in a 
low voice. 

“Thank vou,’ came likeafiash, ‘That 
being #0, perhaps you will teil us why he 
did not snocer ln overpowering you and 
effeciing this robbery? There is no bruise 
on his face. Prisoner, bare your arm!’’ he 
broke off, in quite «a low voiee, but with 
sharp distinctness Lord Norman bared 
both arins 
them 

Phe teagistrates looked straight before 


There was not » mark upon 


them. Tha “lace darkened and he bit 
his lip 
“! think,’ continued Mr. Levi, “that 
when you bad lure¢d—may I say ‘lured ? 
the prisoner to the drawing room, you 
seized bint and charged him with being 


one ‘Harold Thane,’ a notorious bush- 
ranger, long sinee ‘wanted’ by the police?” 


“| did!" said Thane siup!y, and with-a 


sudden flasuct his eyes I rge him 
with it now I haveevidence——”’ 
“Pardon me,” said M Lovi, with child- 
like sweetne@ass: “the ons, arg2 before 
their worships 38 an aasaul! atte no pted 
robbery at Chesney Chas You can pre- 
for any charge later on, You may step 


down, Lord Lechmere” 
Thane left the witness-box, and the Spec- 
tators makiow a iane fer hin, went to 

Lady Sybil. 
“Why did you come, dearest?” he asked 
in noc w Hilling place 


ina low vows, * Dins 
for you.” 

~Wiy bave you kept away /rom us?’ she 
“Have you been 
too dll lo eome to us? Wehave been ter- 


whispered reproach fully 


ritbly anxious, have we pot, manmuna?” 
And she pressed bis cand 


“Yes,” wurmured Lady Delamoor As 


she spoke, 846 l0One) coross at the pris. 
oner, Norman, | cht from the sky- 
light was falling fil ou his handsome 


cse@toblance to. the 

btle 6x pression 
range feeling of 
dread aud apprete m. Sne went pale, 


lace; gud ¢ 


* 


man bestle her, « 


In it, smote her with a 


and closing her +s turned her head 
awny 

‘Letus go. Svbil,’’ she said in a tremu- 
lous voice ‘This—this place is stifling, 
and |—I fesi taint !?”’ 


Lady Sybil looked at ber impationtly, 
but rose, and Thane conducted them from 


the Court As! 4 WAt passing out he 


paused to bear Lord Landon ask 
“Do yor ‘ ny “itnesses, Mr. Levi?’ 
“No. u rau, said Mr. Levi, cheer- 
fnily. 
Lord Landon consulted with his brother 
tingwistratos for @ liber r two, 
We intend cominit % the prisoner for 
trial, Mr. Levi,’ besaid, “Have you any- 


thing to say 

tie looket at Lord Norman as he put 
the question; but Mr. Levi answered 
quickly, as if to preveat Lord Norman 
SDeak ing 

“No, uy lord. Not at present.’’ 

Lord Landon looked slightly surprised, 

“Very well,”” he said. 

Phe usual formalities were gone through, 
ani Lord Norioan was taken back to his 
Ceili. 

Ten Intuutes afterwards the turnkey un- 
locked the door, and usheredin Mr. Ger- 
ard and Mr. Lev! 

Lord Norinan sprang to bis feet, and 
grasped Mr. Gerard’s band with a warmth 
to which the seulptor vainly endeavored 
not to res;ond., 


You've led a pretty dance!’’ he 
l get up to Lon- 


at ¥ ve bolted 


+ 
@ 


O0 anG gruoted again 








——<—»— 


“Of course, or | shouldn’t have known 
you had given yourself up. She declared 
that that was what you intended doing 
when you left ber. Oh, yes, she is very 
well,” he went on, as if Lord Norman bad 
put the question. “Trust a woman to 
keep her head and her strength when her 
sweetheart isin danger! But they won’t 
give me many minutes more, and here is 
a gentioman whose conversation will be 
more valuable than mine—at least, I hope 
so. Here, turnkey, let me out!” He 
paused at the door, and looked back over 
his shoulder. 

“Don't be anxious about—anybody. 
I’m going back to London now. I can’t 
do any good here, and I will look after 
her like—like a brother.”’ 

“There goes the truest friend——” 
breatbed Lord Norman to himself, and al- 
most forgetting Mr. Levi's presence, 

“And you want a true friend just at this 
juncture,”’ said theclear sharp voice, 

Lord Norman met the keen eyes which 
the famous lawyer fixed on him with a 
steady regard. 

‘‘You mean that I am in danger, Mr. 
Levi?’ he said, 

Mr. Levi nodded shortly. 

‘““Yeus,’’ he said with a smile; “the other 
side have a strong case, and a black one. 
But we need not be altogether hopeless— 
that is, if you will be kind enough to tell 
meé the truth.’’ 

Lord Norman smiled grimly. 

“Very few of my clients do,’”’ said Mr, 
Levidrily. ‘They leave me to find it out, 
which wastes time, Fortunately—for 


‘them—1 always do find it out.” He took 


outa cigarette-case, ‘You don’t mind my 
smoking, do you? I can always think 
clearer with the divine nicotine. Thanks.” 
lie lit the cigarette, and, of course, the 
turnkey speedily appeared. 

“Hil’ he exclaimed. “You mustn’t 
swoke, you know! It’s against the rules!” 
he continued with mingled horror and 
indignation. 

Mr. Levi, still smoking, surveyed him 
with a bland smile. 

“Do you fancy you smell tobacco, war- 
der?” he said mildly. “I think you muat 
be mistaken,”’ 

And overpowered either by Mr. Levi's 
siuii6é Or bis audacity—be will never know 
which, though ho shvuld live to besa bur } 
dred—the turnkey stammered somethin, 
unintelligible and withdrew again. 

Mr. Levi held out the case to Lord Nor- 
man. 

“Light up, and tell me the whole story. 
Mind, I mean the whole story—not half of 
it, or a mere quarter even, for taat is worse 
than telling iwe nothing. Bat first, just 
answer mé this question as straightly as 
itis put: Are you Harold Thane or Lord 
Lechmere?” And he fixed his keen 
piercing eyes on Lord Norman's face, 

“fam Lord Lechmere, Mr. Levi.’’ 

Tbere was a noment’s silence; then the 
great lawyer foided his hands bebind his 
head and leant back as comfortably as he 
could. 

“All right, my lord. Now, please, the 
whole story. Ofcourse, Mr. Gerard has 
told me something of it; but he isa better 
sculptor than raconteur, and I only know 
the outline.”’ 


Lord Norman related the entire facts as 
sitoply and briefly as he could. Now and 
again his voice faltered when he spoke of 
his love tor Madge, the loss of his memory, 
and its strange return; and his eves giist- 
ened when he described the scene in which 
Silas Fletcher hac striven to drive his vile 
bargain; but he got through it very well, 
and Mr, Levi nodded with approval when 
he had finished. 

“It isa wonderful story!” he said. ‘1 
hope——"’ He paused. 

“Go on,” said Lord Norwan, 

“| hope we shall get the jury to believe 
it,”’ 

‘That is what Mr. Gerard said.” 

Mr, Levi nodded again. 

“It is almost too wonderful,’”’ he said. 
‘“‘You see, who's to prove all this? Where 
are your witnesses ?”’ 

Lord Norman looked at him blankly. 

‘“There’s Miss Gordon, for one,” said Mr. 
Levi thoughtfully. 

Lord Norman colored. “Need she be 
called ? 1—I-would do much to spare her 
the publicity of a Court.” 

“Of ccurse she must be called,” said Mr. 
Levi. ‘But will they believe her? They 
will say—I should say it, if 1 were on their 
side—that she is an accomplice.”’ 

Lord Norman sprang up and began to 
pace his ceil. 

“Keep cool, my lord,” said Mr. Lev! 

Notbing |ike 
They will say 


Y 


bake another igarette. 


acc for the nerves 
a erea!l Lord Norman having ;ited 
her, she has naturally, every excase f0; 





helping another one to take his place, Do 
you see?” 

Lord Norman’s face darkened. 

“No one would believe so great a lie!’’ 
he said. 

Mr. Levi laughed softly. 

“Touching this Mr. Silas Fietcher. Is 
he a tall, thin man, rather slouching, with 
jank hair and a bruised face. Waiks with 
a limp, the bruise and the limp caused by 
—abem!— falling downstairs probably. 
Yes? I saw him outside the Court this 
morning. Lord Norman, that man’s evi- 
dence will finish us unless we can produce 
something stronger. I am almost sorry he 
did not break his neck when—he fell down 
the stairs the other night.” 

Lord Norman smiled grimly, and sighed. 

“They do well to make Justice blind,” 
he said bitterly. 

Mr. Levi rose. 

‘Yea; but we’ll try and pull the band. 
age froth ber eyes before we've done,”’ he 
retorted. ‘‘Keep up your heart, my lord. 
We'll give them a fight for it anyhow.” 
And with a nod and a smile he called the 
warder. 

“That’s a strange fancy, yours, aboutthe 
tobacco, warder,’’ Lord Norman beard him 
say a8 the door clanged to, ‘I should see 
a doctor if I were you.”’ 





CHAPTER XXXVI. 
OMAN,”’ said Voltaire, ‘tis the Great 
W Enigma!’ A good man struggies 
with adversity, but, struggle as he 
may, is too often overcome. A woman, 
give her love to strengthen her, will rise 
above the direst adversity and difficulties, 
and, not seldom, overcome them. 

Madge ought to have been completely 
crushed and overwhelmed by the weight 
and darkness of the clouds that had fallen 
upon her, but, even to her own astonishb- 
ment, she was not, 

For, though at one moment her heart 
was wrung with anxious dread on Lord 
Norman’s account, the next she would 
realize that her lover had come back from 
death, so to speak, and that he loved her 
still; and then her woman’s heart would 
thrill and throb with a joy which removed 
her fear and terror. 

He had come back to her! He loved her 
still—had loved her faithfully all through 
the years that had parted them. Htler 
whole frame quivered when she thought 
of it—quivered with a passionate love 
which was almost an agony in itself, so in- 
tense, so utterly absorbing was it. 

Norman had left ber kneeling beside her 
grandfather, prostrated by Silas Fletcher’s 
avowal of bis baseness and treachery, and 
Madge had thought that the news of his 
destruction of the botanic hook, the labor 
of so many years, must kill him. But it 
is always the unexpected that occurs, and 
Mr. Gordon afforded another proof of the 
adage that ‘man cannot be counted upon 
to do anything according to rule.” 

For an hour he sat completely crushed, 
as it seemed; then suddenly he raised his 
head from his hands, and drawing a long 
sigh, looked round the room, his gaze at 
last resting upon her prie face and anx- 
lous 6yes with a tender wistiuiness and 
yet with a look of resolution and strength 
which started Madge. 

“That man is a scoundrel, Madge!’ he 
said at last, and there was a ring in his 
voice, which had of late been so weak and 
quavering, that surprised Madge. ‘He's 
a scoundrel! Don’t let bim come here 
again.’’ 

“He will never come here again, dear,’ 
she murmured, with a shudder. 

‘Destroyed it, burnt it!” he said with a 
sharp breath, as if something bad stified 
him. “Madge, we must have beev blind 
Wo trust him as we did!’ 

“I was blind,” she sobbed, almost in- 
audibly. “It was all my fault. But there 
is worse than you know.”’ She longed to 
tell him all, but dreaded the effect upon 
hin, and resisted the longing. ‘Never 
tind, dear, we must bear it. You will 
try and bear it,wil! you not, for my sake?” 
And she clung to him. 

He laid his hand upon her head caress. 
ingly, soothingly, as if they had suddenly 
Changed places, and he had become the 
protector. . 

“Yes, Madge,”’ he said quietly. “It only 
'16ans that I must begin over again sid 

“No, dear; no, no. You are not strong 
Snough to begin it al! over again !’’ 

He patted her shoulder, and smiled down 
at her white face. 

“I! don’t know,” he said, almost to tim 
self. “I have been dreaming too much of 
late, Perhaps I wanted ‘iis blow to rouse 
iné. Atany rate, it has roused me Y 68 
1 will begin again, Madge. Fortunately, | 
have kept my notes,’ 

She uttered a faint but hopeful cry 
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‘You, | have iny notes, it will ve hard 
work, but I will do it!" 

He rose as he spoke, and brusted the 
white hair from bis forehead witii a hand 
grown suddenly and strangely firm, and 
met Madge’s eyes, filled with amazement 
and thankfulness, with an encouraging 
smile. 

“IT can guess his object in burning the 
book, Madge’’—he winced—“but don’t be 
afraid. I'd rather work till 1 die than he 
should have any hold on us, the scoun- 
drel!"’ 

He went to the table and began to get his 
books and papers as if he meant to set to 
work at once to repair the ill Silas Fleteber 
had done. But Madge quietly drew him 
away, and persuaded him to go to bed, 

She hervelf sat up beside the fire all 
night, going over and over again the scene 
between Norman and Silas Fletcher, and 
Over again murmuring to hersell, “He has 
come back! He loves me, he loves me!’ 
Then shuddering as she realized the dan- 
ger in which Lord Norman was placed, 
and the baseness and treachery allied 
against him; but always the joy predomin- 
ated, and it was, ‘‘He loves me, he loves 
me!’ through all the watches of the right. 

In the morning Mr. Gerard came to ber, 
and learning the story of the preceding 
night, he had gone off to secure Mr, Levi, 
and take hita down to Dexmouth. 

“Can 1 do nothing, nothing ?’? Madge 
moaned. “Is thero nothing | can do but 
sit here and eat my heart out? On, if I 
could do something !"’ 

“I’m afraid you can oniy play the wo- 
man's usual part—suifer, and be patient,” 
he said, holding her band in his big strong 
one. 

“And yet you may go to him,’ sne cried, 
enviously, ‘You may go, while I must 
stay here, sick and helpless !’’ 

“Vou, that’s the way,’”’ he said, gravely. 
“-sMen must work and woiwen imust 
weep—’”’ 

“No,” she broke out with an energy that 
startled him. “I will not weep, Toil him 
that I know, | know, ali wiil come right— 
that I trust in God, and foar nothing.’ 

But notwithstanding this assertion of 
her courage, the hours dragged along with 
painful slowness afier Mr. Gerard liad 
gone, Then came Lord Norinan’s short 
note. To describe its effect upon her would 
be impossible. The words sang in her 
heart, as the poet says. She felt as if the 
room were too small to permit her breath- 
ing, and leaving ber grandfather hard at 
work, strange to say, with « bright eye 
and eager face—-she went out into the 
streets with the precious note in her 
bosom. 

She walked round Bedtord-square twice; 
the silence of tbe night bringing her soime- 
thing of its peace and consolation, ‘Thon 
she turned to gohome At the corner of 
Hiart-street she paused, Mr, Corard’s 
toarble-yard was only astone’s throw from 
where siie stood, and an intonse longing to 
go to it, to stand amidst the blocks of s'one 
which Norman had touched, andon wiict 
be had worked, took possession of her, 

She waiked thither quickly, and open 
ing the small door inthe big gatos, entered 
and looked round, She could aliaost fancy 
that she heard the ring of the mallet and 
chisel, could see the stalwart, biouse-clad 
form of the man she ioved, and she went 
and laid her hand po: oneor two of the 


huge blocks wnieh bis beloved hand must 
bave touched 
Then she turned to wo, and asshoe opened 


the small door sie saw & Wolian standing 
on the pavensil just outsine. 


Spe shrank back Instinetively, then tab 
ing another look, saw that it was the gir 
whose face she had seen Mr. Gerard inode) 
ing, and move! by an uncontrolatie in- 


spiration, sho satd— 

“Good evening.” 

The woman had been loaning» 
gate, ner eyes fixed on tue pavement, and 


vainst the 
she started al the sound of Madyo's voice, 
and raised her 6yes with @ haifimiyslerious 
ex pression in thew. 

“You know m6?” said Madge, going 
through the doorway, and stopping in 
front of her. “I have seen you in Mr. 
Gerard’s studio here.”’ 

“Yes,” said the wornan in a low voice, 

The two lookeu at cach other 
Lie sOrrow-lacen face went 


and soin6- 
thing in the | 
straivlit to Madge's hoart 

“Were you wishing lo see Mr, Gerar 


she inquired, 


The woman shook he 
“No,” she said; “IL—I only came outl 
a walk, and—and | stopped here be a5 


ashe looked around vagueiy, ¥ ’ ] 


knew the piace 


lf hav been f a 

* f 
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The woman looked at ber with scant in- 
tereat. 

“He does not leave London often,” she 
said, drawing her shawl round her as if 
she were going. 

“No,” said Madge; “but he bas gone to 
help a person who is in great trouble.’ 

‘Yes ?’’ said the model, and she moved 
a step. 

Obeying the strange impulse Madge 
went on, in her low gentie voice, which, 
though she did not know it, throbbed with 
suppressed emotion. 

“Yes, Do you remember his workman, 
Harry Richmond ?” 

The woman started, and turned her eyes 
with a sudden fear in them on Madge's 
beautiful, wistful face, 

“Harry Richmond. He is in trouble— 
great trouble, | think you must know 
him and remember him. He came into 
the studio the other day when you were 
there. He’’—her voice faltered—‘he is 
very tall and handsome.” 

“I know," said the woman in « con- 
strained voice, “Well?” 

Madge drew a long breath. 

“He has been accused of a crime, and 
and is in prison.” 

‘In prison ?’’ repeated the woman husk- 
ily. “What has be been doing ?’’ 

“They charge hia with robbery and at- 
tempted murder,’ said Madge, with «a catch 
in her voice, 

“Ie it possible!” she said below her 
breath. “Hecould not doit!” 

Madge caugit at her band. 

‘Oh!’ she panted gratefully, “Oh! how 
good it is to hear yousay that! You know 
him ?”’ 

“No,” said the woman, “I do not know 
him. How should [?”’ 

She looked away from Madge's shining 
eyes, 

“Who accuses him ?”’ 

Madge was silent for a moment, then 
she said — 

“It is the strangest story; | cannot tell 
you the whole of it. But the man who 
falsely accuses him calls bimself Lord Nor- 
man Lechmere,”’ 

She stopped. Was it wise of her to con- 
tide in this woman? she asked herself, 
Bul even as she put the question mentally 
she resolved to go on, for something in the 
pale face invited her, almost compelled 
her confidence. 

“ile is an impostor, The real Lord 
Norman is Harry Kichtnond—they are 
exactly alike,”’ 

The wowan shrank back for an Instant, 
then bent forward, her eyes fixed on 
Madge's face. 

“Exactiy alike ?” she repeated, 

Madge sighed, 

“Yes,” she said, aliaost Inaudibly, and 
with bitter self reproach. ‘So alike that 

that I myself was deceived. But one is 
a Villain, and the other is’’—she hesitated 
fora word for @ moment-—-then said “a 
tiartyr! Tne villain bas robbed the true 
oan of everything—name, title, money 
and now he is trying to prove him «# thief 
and —and ” Her voice broke, and she 
turned her head aside, 

The woman stood motionless as one of 
the blocks of marble in the yard. 

“Wihere—where is this other man?” she 





wked ina dry, metallic voleo, 

Madge raised her bead, 

“At Chesney Chase in Downshire,” sne 
said “Hoe is where Harry Kichmond the 
roa: Lord Noriman—should be. On, 1 am 
atraid you would néver understand, It is 
#o etrangeé, so Lorrible,”’ 


“Chesney Chase, Downshire,’’ repeated 


the woman dully. “And is he so like 
Harry Kichmond 7?” 

Made sighed. 

“Yes! Until one knows them both! 
She stopped and peered into the 
wouan’s face. Ithad grown white to the 
lips. “But why do you ask? Why do 
you look at me like that?” Kor the wo- 
toan’s eyos were fixed on her with a 


intensity. Madge caught her 


Kui—”’ 


sirange 
breath. 


“You know Harry Kichmond—Lord 


You know him! 


it in your tace! Oh, tell me, tell me! 


Norman ! Oh, | can #66 
Heoisin danger, terrible danger! And 
and liovehim! Help me!’ 

She put out her band and caugnt the 
other's wrist tmploringly. 

The worunan stood for @ moment as tf ir- 
resolute, then she shook Madgeé'’s hand off, 

“ffow sheuld I know oither of them!’ 
she said hoarseély. “Itise nothing to 116; 
nothing! Lod alimost covering ber face 
with ber hands she turned and walked 
,UICK V AWAY. 


llowed the mode 


Madge could have if 
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did indeed know something of Lord Nor- 
man. 

All night she lay pondering over the 
Kirl # strange words and manner, and after 
breakfast she was going to Mr. Gerard's 
studio to ask If he knew her address,when 
the door opened, and he came in, accom- 
panied by Mr. Levi. 

“Committed for trial,” he said in his 
abrupt way. “Don't be frightened,’”’ for 
Madge's face now grew white, and she 
clasped her handa, “He isn’t found gulity 
yet, and won't be If this gentleman can 
prevent it.””” And he introduced Mr, Levi, 
who had silently been watching ber. He 
was evidently very favorably impressed, 
for his manner and voice when he spoke to 
her was gentleness itself. 

“No, don’t be frightened Miss Gordon,’’ 
he said pressing her hand. ‘We moan to 
make a hard fight for it, and we want all 
our wits I’m very much interested in 
the case, and I don’t mean to leave a stone 
unturned, That's why I’ve come to see 
you this morning, | want you to tell me 
all you know,” 

Mr. Gierard grunted, 

“He knows all that there is to know al- 
ready,’ he said. 

Mr. Levi smiled, 

“Yos; but everyone when he tellaa story 
loaves something out, and @ diflerent part 
of it, No doubt | shall hear something 
from Miss Gordon whieh you aod Lord 
Norman have torgotten,”’ 

lie sat down and crossed bis legs, and 
stuiled at her like a child wishing to hear 
a funny story. 

Madge, at firstin faltering accents, then 
eagerly, gave ber account Of all that passed, 
and was only interrupted by Mr, Gerard, 
who pointed to Mr. Levi. 

“Aren't you going lo take any notes? ' 

“No,” replied the famous man with a 
slight laugh. ‘I carry ivy note-book here,’’ 
And he Llouched his forehead 

“Iu that all?’ he asked when Madge 
pauned, 

“No, votall,’’ she said, hesitatingly. 

Then she told Lim of her meeting with 
the model on the preceding night 

“Leannot help thinking that she muat 
have known Lord Norman,’’ she said, 
timidly, “You remember, Mr, Gerard, 
how startled she was when she saw him in 
the studio, the day he came in with the 
block of marbiel”’ 

“Oh, that’s nothing,’ said Mr, Gerard, 
“Tho explanation is simple enough, The 
girl don’t look offended now—the girl 
had the good luck to fall in love with him. 
That’s the real and Obvious @x planation 
Mr. Lavi.” 

Mr. Lovi bad boon listening attentively 
his 6yex fixed on the tire, He raised them 
at the question, and Madge saw « keen 
light in them 

OW hal is the worunan's name?” he asked, 


“Brown, Robinson, | torget,’’ said Mr, 
(ierard, tinpationtly. ‘What does it mat- 
tor ?”’ 


“The name Inay Not tnatter much, but 
her address does,’’ was Mr. Levi's swift 
response. $'Where does she live 2’ 

Mr. Gerard hunted in his pockets, and 
lugged Cul several Horaps Of paper, 

“Oh, here it is,’’ he said, “16, Lant 
Streel, Borough.’ 

Mr. Levi look up his bat, and glanced at 
his watch, 

“Will you put your bonnet on, Mise 
Gordon,"’ he said. “T'll give you tive 
I want you lo come with me to 
16, Danut Street Street, and identify this 
wourmn for me6,"’ 


thinutes 


“Yos,’’ said Madge, instantly 

‘Hut why! What good can she do us?” 
inquired Mr. Gorard, impatiently, “1 tell 
you the girl is in love with Kiehmond 
dash it, | shall never learn to call him by 
that confounded title—I mean Lord Nor- 
man. Whomdo you suppose you have 
discovered in her?’ 

Mr. Lavi sniiled as he drew on bis gloves, 

“Only “Mary Marshall,’”’ he said, “Have 
you forgotton, or did not Lord Norman 
tell you of the girl who appeared in the 
bush apd mistook him for Herold Thane?” 

Madge uttered # faintery of simazement 
and joy. 

“Oh, how clever you are!” she «ex- 

aimed, gratefully and ran out of the 
rool. 

[10 Be CONTINUED, | 
oo 

Yours 


youth bowie frou school): 


A Harrow Fond parent (to 
‘What place 
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toy: ‘The twenly-sixth, “tfow many 
of you @ar6 therein your form? ‘Twenty- 
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NO MORE. 





Nomoreinallt happy land, 

Muet we in iove h band in hand, 
Apart forever sat we etand 

hyee untaoeye stoore may soek 

To read the yoyo lowe would «peak 
Imay not kiew your tender cheek 

The end te here you underetand 

The dream i« dead that love bad planned, 
rater tw thie idye we bow to lie comurmmand 
He rules us out from Cairyland, 

And bare the way with tron band 

We may tpase weare too weak 

tec tive, womed bye there, do tet wpeonk 
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Her Rise and Fall. 





frontinued from last week | 
KALLY, Mere. Brunt, it is 
lief to get some nelyhbors iw the coun. 


quite a ré- 


£ 


most allable tone, 
This remark Catiea@d a seneation 


Lady her 


whilet luncheon 


observed Olivia, in 


was iti 


progress. 
to ron round the table When Lady 
Glivia alluded to these new people, who 
were not even in the same county, as 
neighbors, it was clear that she meant 
formally to adopt then 

“You itis pleasant,’ aequieseed Lydia 
“Not that | expect we shall be at home 
much.” 

“OWhy? Is your husband thinking of 
standing for ariianment?’ said Lady Olivia 
sharply. 

“Oh, no! Not at present, certainly. 
Later on | daresay he toay, but he says 
nothing will tacuee bin to be bothered 
with it now.’ Lydia spoke with Onsy aa- 


surance, aw if she had reliable 
formation that at least three constituencies 
were contesting the honor of sending Mr, 
Brunt to Weatuiinster 


Lady Olivia, who Knew better than any 


private in- 


body by what a struggle Colonel Wade 
had retained bis seat at the last eleetion, 
was uncertain whetbor to be amused or 
irritated, 

“And in the meantime, what #ball you 
do?’ she said drily. 

“That depends «a good deal on my 
health,’’ replied Mra. Brunt, quite un- 
abashed. “The doctors are always telling 


me | ought to go abroad for the winter, 
but #o far, | inanaged to escape by 
ataying atthe soaswide. Mychief fear is 
that I shall break down the 
ing season is my husband 


have 


shoot. 
will 


before 
over, and 


not hear of ny going homealone, although | 


Loften tell 
him he lives for nothing «ise, but 1 sup- 
pose itis a remnantof bis old Australian 
habits,” And Lydia laughed merrily, as 
woll she might, seeing that Mr. Brunt’s 
colonial experiences had been exclusively 
confined to the inside of a Sydney ware 
“The it is that nothing 

itn,’ eontinued. ‘We 
bought a charining place some time ago, a 
far better house than the one we have ut 
present. And then, just as we had got 
overall the trouble of settling in, he be 
with the shooting, and 
Solikew man! Aw if te 
really mattered whether one killed fifteen 
hundred thousand head the first 
day. it seems almost nasty to be xo blood 
thirsty, doesn't?’ 


he is such a devotee of sport. 


house, worst of 


maliation she 


eame disgusted 
threw it all up 


or two 


Lawrence Kite was listening with acute 
to Mra. BKrunt’s artless 
He had already heard more than 


Interest babble, 


one Trea 
won assigned for their hasty change of resi 
denes, never 

He 
would corroborate 
hie wife's slalements, but that worthy man 
was far away at (he other end of the table, 
deep in conversation with Colonel Wade, 
So 


lo 


but the story had 
actiy this before, 
Mr. Krunt to see if 


taken ox 


sliape glanced at 


he 


and heard nothing that was going on. 
Mr. Kite turned attention again 
Lydia. 

“Do you mean you actually buy things 
in your country town? Well, I call that 
really good of you!" she was saying in a 
patronizing voice. “Tl know it’s what we 
all do, but for my part | never 
can find anything it to eat or wear out of 
London ! 

“Well, 


his 


ought to 


Do tell mehow you manage?’ 
of it is rather differen: 
for us,’ answered Lady Olivia, half apolc 
Ketically ‘You see, Hillsbury is in Colo 
nel Wade's division.” 

“Hillsbury ? 

“Yea it 


COUPE 


is OUT tnarket town, about 

twelve tiles fr here. But possibly 
you have mn r evon heard of such a 
place."’ 

“I think | bave, although | did not 
know it was q aes ear her 
] prameent roug t in the " \ 
K it y ami) ¢ - 
where i iv u 


THE SATURDAY 


Ly cia spoke quite calmly. She bad been 
prepared for something of this kind oo- 
curring, but knowing from past experi 
ence what an abyss separates county fam!- 
lies from country town gossip, she telt 
that the risk of vislling Wade Park was 
really The only conting- 
ency in which abo wight be embarrassed 
wasif her hustand happened to blunder 
out some reference to her mother, But he 
had never been at Hillsbury, and knew 
nothing of itexcept as the destination of 
Lis quarterly checks, 

Approaching Wade in the opposite direc- 
tion, and along another line of rail, he 
would in all probability never connect the 
two places together, ‘These refisetions en- 
abled her to listen coolly whilst her bostees 
dilated on the advantages and drawbacks 
of the situation, 

“You, | assure you we get many things 
at Hilisbury. Almost every market day i 
inakea pointof driving in and returning 
with the carriage full ot parcels, | do in- 
deed!" And Lady Oilvia smiled proudly, 
being firmly convinced that by astute 
conduct sho bad won the six saving votes 
at the inst “T always sey,’ she | 
continued, “that no sacrifice is too groat to 
make for the public good. And alter all, | 
if the things aren't very nice, they will | 
oat tons of anything in the servants’ hall!’ 

“Oh, quite right, so long as one knows | 
where it Mr. Kite, with 
anu ostentatious sigh of relief as he helped 
io a Sardine that he had Peen con- 
ically whilst hostess 


infinitesimal. 


election, 


’ 


obsorved 


yous! 


hitoself 
templating en bis 
aim Ke 

Lydia caught his eyes and laughed rather 
Hore the warranted, In 
fact her mirth was on the verge of becom- 
ing hysterical, Lady Olivia was not best 
pleased by this ill-timed hilarity, She 
took horselt very seriously, especially 
where polities were concerned, From her 
point of view a sneer al electioneering tac- 
ties, as embodied in the purchase of Hills- 
bury groceries, was alipost tantamount to 
an attack on the British Constitution. 

“Or course lean understand that such 
precautions must appear trifling to out- 
siders,’’ she said, majostically. “But when 
one has been mixed up in politics to the 
extent | have, one soon learns the value | 
of apparent trifles, A strict attention to | 
detail and organization is what secures a 
Hoat. At least that is wy maxim always.”’ 

The guests listencd in respectful silence, 
When the wife of the county member be- 
gins to lay down the law on politics, she is 
not a person to bo trifled with, 

“My dear, don't you think our visitors 
imnight like to look round the garden and 
stables, as it is #o fine,’’ Interrupted Coio- 
nel Wade, irom the other eud of the table. 
Fate had condemned him to rather a dull 
position, between an elderly dowager and 
poor Mr, Brunt, whose range of subjects 
was undoubtedly limited. Consequently 
he was not anxious to prolong the talk in- 
detinitely. 

“Your friend is certainly pretty,’’ said 
Lady Olivia, lingering fora moment with 
Lawrence Kite, a8 the rest of the party 
started on a tour of inspection round the 


than occasion 








garden. “Rather an American style, 
though, to my mind.’ 
“French dressmaker,’’ @jaculated = Mr. | 


K ite, 
“Oh, that’s it, isit? I 


wai wondering. 


| 
But | might have guessed you would | 
know. Rather # frivolous little thing, I | 
should think —not what one would call | 


conutunued Lady Ollvis, who could 
not quite forgive Mrs, Brunt her inoppor- | 


tune smile at the Hillsbury electionsering 


} ” 
ciever, 


Lactics, 

“Clover? Well, | bardly know,’ an- 
Mr. reftiectively. He 
watching Lydia, who made a charming 
picture walking slowly across the lawn, 
with the sunshine gleaming on her golden 
hair. ‘On, do take me to the stables first, 
please, Colonei Wade!" he could hear her 
saving. “Itis rather naughty of me, but 
| realiy prefer the dear horses to anything, 
even the flowers! No, T haven’t been rid- 
ing much lately, but 1 hope that as I be- 
come stronger I uiay take to it again. 
Nothing like it, is there ?”’ 

“T think | shall ask those poople to stay 
here forthe Hunt Ball,” remarked Lady 
Ouvia rather inconsequently. ‘Gussie 
Devane had the tmprudence to say last 


swered K tie was 


Vear (hat ny party was # regular collec- 
bon of old framps. I shouldn't be sur- 
prised if she swooned away with envy 


when she s6es Mrs. Brunt’s lateat Parisian 
urn cout 


Actuated by this benevolent impulse, 
she burried forward, and intercepted the 
procession on the way to the stables, 
lw wort interrupt you all,’’ she 
uel really take Mrs. Brunt 
. n of the new rooms 
ra ¢ i Aotimy taste, you know 


| they will be finished to-day. 


POST. 


EVENING 


4*] should like it of all things,’’ began 
Lydia, ‘put Colonel Wade has just uoflered 
to show me the stables.”’ 

“Very weil. He must show them to the 
others, then,” exclaimed Lady Olivia, as 
her crestfallen husband turned away with 
the remnant of the party. ‘(ome along,” 
she continued, ‘I want to talk over a little 
plan with you.” 

Mra. Brunt followed her hoaless gladly, 
fecling that, although she had bravely 
faced the ordeal, it would be far easier to 
make apposite remarks over carpets and 
curtains than in the novel atmosphere of 
the stable yard. 

“Of course we shall be delighted to stay 
with you for the bali,’ she replied with 
conventional calm to Lady Olivia's invita- 
tion. “We were thinking of engaging 
rooms at the hotel, and taking a party our- 
selves, but it will be even pleasanter join- 
ing you.”’ 

She spoke rather as if conferring a favor 


| by her mere presence, all the more #0 be- 


cause she had to guard carefully against 
betraying the wildest exultation. Truly 
this was the climax of her success. 

The new wing of Wade was worthy o! 
more attention than Lydia could bestow 
on it that afternoon. She was solely pre 
occupied with her own overpowering good 
fortune. How Lawrence Kite had wuver- 
rated the difficulties that lay in her path; 
or, as she somewhat resentiully thought, 
under-rated her powers of surinounting 
them. 

Hiere was Lady Olivia already inaking 
flattering ad vances to ber at the first inter- 
view. Visions of a presentation at the 
next rawing Room, under the most 
auspicious circumstances, to be followed 
by the legendary glories of a triumphant 
London season, flitted through Lydia’s 
dizzy brain as she listened mechanically 
to her hostess. 

“And this is the new library,’ said Lady 
Olivia, throwing open a door and exhibit- 
ing an empty room of noble proportions. 
“A fine room, isn’t it?” she contined. “An 
oak floor, you see, and the walis lined 
with oak bookcases, How do you like the 
mantelpiece? It is generally considered a 
good piece of carving. We had an Italian 
over on purpose to do it.”’ 

Mrs. Brunt expressed herself in appro 
priate terms of admiration, as was ex- 
pected, Butin her heart she did not care 
at all for this somewhat sombre magnifi- 
cence. However, the polished oak floor 
was delicious, undoubtedly superior to 
any of the hotel ball-rooms, which were 
the only ones she was acquainted with so 
far. 

It was with difficulty that, in her pres 
ent state of elation, she could suppress an 
impromptu waltz; but with Lady Olivia st 
her side, gravely discoursing on the rival 
merits of various tradesmen, sie was 
forced to be content with gliding lightly 
over the slippery surtace, as tuey traversed 
the length of the room, 

“We will go out at the oppesite door,” 
said Lady Olivia. ‘There is reel!y not 
much to see bere yet; but it wiil look 
better when the curtains are up. I hope 
A handsome 


| pattern, are they not?” . 


Mrs. Brunt glanced carelessly towards 
the great stone mullioned window, and 
for the first timne noticed a woman stitch- 
ing silently away at « great pile of rich 
material, Sie was working so busily that 
she did to look up as the 
two ladies walked through the room, 

“I think those great orange sunflowers 
on the brown background will look well 
for this large room,” observed Lady Olivia. 
“Some people consider the pattern staring, 
whilst others admire it excessively. The 
inaterial is almost unique. ‘There was 
only one other piece made, and that was 
bought by the Empress of Austria.” 

“On, indeed,” said Lydia, staring va- 
cantly towards the wirdow. She was not 
thinking of the curtains, had not noticed 
either their coloring or miaterial. Her 
eyes were riveted on the stooping figure 
of the old seéarhstress. 

There was something very familiar 
about the thin bands and the scanty twist 
of the pray hair, just visible under the 
rusty black bonnet, as the woman bent 
over her work. Lydia felt a sudden chok.- 
ing sensation in her throat, like the pre- 
monitory syrupions of a bysterical attack. 
She managed, however, to cross the room 
steadily, and out through 


not even stop 


pass the door 


that Lady Olivia was bolding open. But 
although she never looked back, sho felt 
instinctively that the old woman had for 


one moment glanced up from her work, 


* * + 7. * * 
For some time after leaving the library 
Mre. Brunt was st to a external im- 
pressions, From sheer force of habit she 


followed Lady Olivia downa long passage, 





and tbrougb a conservatory glowing with 
color and fragrant and sweetly-scented 
flowers, 

Bat all the time she was going over and 
over again the sensations of that awful 
moment when the identity of the old 
workwoman was forced upon her. Then, 
with a sudden revulsion of feeling, she 
would nersnade herself that it was quite 
impossible: «be must have been misled by 
some accidental resemblance, She would 
returp presently to the library and assare 
herself that such was the case. But it 
would be difficult to find an excuse tor go- 
ing back, and besides, «vu pposing— 

Mrs. Brunt felt that she should break 
down if this mental struggle continued 
much longer. It was a great relief when 
the footman presently came in search of 
his inistress. 

“IT hope you will excuse mé,” said Lady 
Olivia, breaking off in the midat of an 
eloquent panegyric on her gardener’s 
peculiar method of growing camellias; 
‘the housekeeper wants to speak to me 
for a minute. I see Colonel Wade and 
some of the others stil! in the garden. 
Perbaps you will go to them, and I will 
join you again presently.” 

Mrs. Brunt was only too ‘happy to make 
any change, and felt thatin the contusion 
of a large party her nervousness would be 
In the desulitory con ver- 
sation that followed she was able to sus- 
tain ber part without flinching. When 
Lawrence Kite glided to her sideand softly 
conyratulated ber on the admiration she 
had excited, she was even capable of a 
siniling response, ‘To-day has been a 
perfect success,” he eaid. And she ac- 
quiesced, though her heart felt like lead. 

Mr. Kite was indeed jubilant. He looked 
on Mrs, Brant with the honest pride of a 
skilful artist contemplating tbe finished 
work of his hands, He slone could justly 
estiinate what he bad done for that wo- 
nau, who, but tor his benevolent inter- 
vention, would never ave been known 
beyond a small circle of hotel acquaint- 
ances, 

Now, solely owing to his good services, 
she was exciting admiration, tinged by 
envy,in the representatives of the best 
country families. Certainly, events had 
been singularly propitious, Even Mr. 
Brunt’s somewhat stolid gravity only 
served as a striking background: to his 
wife’s charms. Tho silent elderl'y man 
had atiracted but little attention. Still 
there was nothing about him to excite ad- 
verse comment, Kesid6s, a rather  pic- 
turesque legend bad somehow grown up 
respecting his colonia! origin, which gm.- 
ply sutticed to cover any deficiencies of 
manner, if such existed, 

Mr. Kite was vory justly convinced that 
aoy small benefits that might secrue to 
himself from thé riciies and hberality of 
his new triends would be very insufficient 
acknowledgments of all he had done for 
them. 

W hat 


l6es Nnoliceabie, 


were hundreds of pheasants or 
hogsheads of champagne compared with 
the edvantages of a good social start? But 
Lé6 regretted nothing. All of which goes 
to prove that Lawrence Kite was a genuine 
philanthropist. 

“So sorry not to have returned before,’’ 


exciaimed Lady Olivia, rejoining her 
guests afier a considerable time’ bad 
eiapsod, “Such a vexing accident has 


bappened. Don’t be alarmed! Itisn’t to 
any of us, or even the servants. Only that 
poor Woman who Was putting up the new 
curtains; such a respectable old body, 
though. She was recommended to me by 
ons of the Hillsbury clergymen, and she 
cértainl, gets through more work than 
anybody | ever employed before.” 

Lydia was choking so that she could 
scarecly Fortunately a chorus 
of voices asked the question ber trembling 
lips could not form. 

“Well, we reslly don’t exactly know 
how it bappened,’’? replied Lady Olivia, 
for there was nobody with ber at the time 
You remember, Mrs. Brunt, she was work- 
ing by herself when we passed through 
the room. Then s few minutes later, 
when the housekeeper looked in, she 
found poor Mrs. Sinith lying on the floor 
quite uncovscious. We think she must 
have turned faint, or slipped when she 
was trying to hang up those heavy cur- 
tains, and fallen from the steps, She is 
better now, but seems to bave hurt ber 
arm a good eal; it was doubled under ber 
in the fall. 1 don’t know whetber it’s # 
8prain ora broken limb, Some years ago 
I went toa course of lectures on nursing, 
but tiresome. 1 can’t remember 
anything, except how to make a mustard 


breathe. 


it's #0 


poultice! So ] have told the coachman 
call for the doctor when he drives Mrs. 
Brunt 6 stat } And ye the-by®, 
the carriage is at the door, and I am afraid 





you must burry off or you will miss your 
train. So sorry you can’t stay longer!” 

“What sball you do with—with that 
poor woman?” asked Lydia hoarsely, as 
they walked towards the carriage. 

“That's the difficulty! Of course I inust 
keep ber here for the present, but, with 
the house full of people, the servants 
baven’t much time for nursing. As for 
my curtains, I despair of ever seeing them 
up now! And | was so anxious to get 
that room finished, and fit to use before 
our next party. It’s really too trying! 
tlowever,” continued Lady Olivia, who 
was really good-nattrod, ‘Il am @ven more 
vexed about the poor old woman, Sucha 
good upholstress, and thoroughly honest 
besides. | believe she has rather come 
down ip lite, and has rich relations, who 
have treated ber badly, or something. 
The clergyman of the parish told me all 
about it once, only I have forgotten. At 
any rate she seems very poor now, and | 
can’t make out that she bas anybody to 
look after her at home. So very awkward 
not to know whattodo! Now, good bye. 
it’s so pleasant to have met you at last. I 
will write again aboutthe Hunt Ball, but 
don’t make any engagements for that 
week.” P 

Lady Oiivia waved her hand, Lawrence 
Kite gave a congratulatory farewell bow, 
an! the carriage drove off, 

Twenty times during the short drive to 
the station Mrs, Brunt was on the point ot 
HLOpping the carriage and returning at all 
hazards to ber mother’s sick bed. But 
this natural impulse faded away as her 
imagination pictured all the huuniliating 
details of the necessary exposure, It was 
almost a relief when the train started and 
all furtber hesitation wasimpossibie. Mr. 
Brunt, ensconced behind a newspaper, did 
not notice bis wife’s uneasiness, and dur- 
ing the hour’s railway journey she was 
able at least to enjoy toe luxury of silence, 
Many things occurred to ber duriug that 
tiie, 

it would be incorrect io imagine that be- 
cause Lydia was notin love with her sec- 
ond husband, either at the time of their 
marriage or subsequently, therofore she 
had necessarily been unhappy. During 
the first period of their marr 6d life her 
feelings towards him were those of passive 
gratitude, Of late the gratitude bad some- 
how faded away, its disappearance dating 
from the time when Lawrence Kite taught 
her that it was merely a privilege fora 
dull elderly man to lavish his money on a 
charining wile. 

Regarded in the light of a necessary ar- 
rangement for financing her social opera- 
tious, Mr. Brunt was admittedly invalua- 
ble. Beyond this he was simply a cipher 
in her eyes; eiderly people, she consid- 
ered, were apt to be tedious, and all that 
could be expected of them was not to in- 
terfere actively witn one’s enjoyment. It 
issurprising how wel! a marrisd couple 
can gelon with a very modest amount of 
allection, always supposing that neither 
party is curséd with a jéslious disposition. 
in this case, the man’s periect trust and 
the woman’s absolute indifference  pre- 
vented eitber of them from indulging in 
di-quieling suspicions, 

“That's « fine place we wero at to-day,” 
remarked Mr. Brunt at dinner that even 
ing. “Not that I care for those great build- 
ings utysell,’’ be continue! “They al- 
Ways remind me of goals or lunatic 
a#viuims, and J catch myself calculating 
how many inmates they will accoiunmo- 
date.”’ 

‘Wade Park is generally admired, I be- 
lieve,” answered Lydia, more for the sake 
of saying something than because she 
réally took any interest in the subject. 

Mr. Brunt laughed genially. 

“W hetber it’s adinired or not, I know I 
was glad enourh to get away this alter- 
noon! Lean tell youl was getting prec- 
ious tired of sauntering after the crowd of 
fine folks all day, with nothing to do but 
lo smile snd smirk, Of course it’s differ- 
ent for you, being to the manner born, as 
one nightsay. Buti am too old to turn 
into & fine gentleman, and not old enough 
lo become an idle one. So that’s how it 
is.’ A deep sigh from his wife here at- 
tracted his attention. “Are you tired. or 
did the railway journsy give you # head- 
ache?” he inquired tenderly. 

“Oh, yes, I am tired—tired to death!” 
surst out Lydia, in accent of such utter 
Wé6ariness that he was quite startiod. 

“Is anything the waiter?’ he 
anxiously, 


began 


“Nothing! I am tired and nervous, 


thavsall. I think I wili go to the boudoir 
and liedown. No, don’t let me interrupt 
you. I] would far rather go alone.’’ So 
Waving aside ber husband 68 rose ial 
qyuldly and lef the dining-roon 

Mr. Brunt followed adwirir gly Wil bis 
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| eyes the graceful woman, whose dazzling 


| fairness was so well set off by the pale 
| green folds of her richly-embroidered tea. 
gown. When the door closed behind her, 
he deliberately finished bis dinner, think- 
| ing the while of his manifest unworthi- 
ness to possess such a supertine piece of 
perfection. Then an hour lacer, having 
sm~ked his evening pipe, he went to the 
boudoir, and found his wife sobbing her 
heart out over sone faded photographs 
and a shabby silver locket. 

Mr. Brunt’s astonishment knew no 
bounds, He had been married long enough 
to have reasonable grounds for believing 
that he had fathomed his wife's character, 
and up to this point it had atruck him as 
the very reverse of emotional, 

“Are you ill?’ he hazarded timidly. He 
was not an imaginative man, and could 
conceive no cause for those quivering lips 
and long-drawn sobs, except physical 
pain. Receiving no answer he caine a 
little nearer, and kneeling down by his 
wife's chair, tried with awkward kind 
ness to comfort her. Quite unconsciously 
she shrank away from histouch. Deeply 
hurt, be hurriedly rose to bis feet and 
stood with his back against the mantel- 
piece, in an attitude of uncompromising 
severity. 

The silence was only broken by Lydia’s 
hysterical sobs, 

Alter a fow moinents Mr. Brunt felt that 
the situation was becoming intolerable, 

“Shall l ring for your maid?’ he said 
stiflly. 

“No, no! 1 must speak first, Only give 
ine a little time.”’ 

Lydia raised her bead, gianced wildly 
round the room, and let it fall again be- 
tween her hands. The silence was, if any- 
thing, more oppressive than before. 

That lonely evening had decided Mrs, 
Brunt’s fate, Sitting in her sichly-furn- 
ished boudoir, surrounded by every 
luxury that extravagance could suggest 
or unlimited wealth procure, the thought 
of her mother had suddenly come home 
to her with overpowering intensity. She 
could picture vividly the sufferings of the 
proud, reversed woman, now abandoned 
in her age and weakness to the grudging 
care ot strangers, 


And then came a rush of long forgotten | 


memories, how in the days of grinding 
poverty her motber bad toiled and strug- 
gled to support them all; denying herself 
sometimes even to the verge of starvation 
rather than that they should want. “Ob, 
how could I be so wieked?” groaned 
Lydia, as she recalled the weary, loving 
face that hung over her children’s death- 
beds, and comforted her in those sad days 
of broken-hearted bereavement. 

in the first revulsion of feeling after the 
callousness of years, Mrs. Brunt com- 
pletely forgot the fresh ties by which she 
was bound. For a time she lived com- 
pletely ip the past, wildly kissing and 
sobbing over the tiny relies that had so 
long been neglected, out of signt. An 
overpowering desire io be united to her 
mother, and LO possess again Some beloved 


ebject on which to lavish her pent-up af- 


fections, took Complete poseossion of her 
mind. 

The appearance of Mr. 
dispelled this dream, and tho actual con- 
ditions of her presont life again became 
She was indebted to this rsouan 


srunt suddenly 


obvious, 
for everything; the rich clothes and jux 


urious surroun ‘ings, which Lad all be- 


come 80 touch part of herself that she 


eould searcely fancy existence without 
them. 
What she had given hin in exchange 


was not soapparent, Not love, 
that was tacitly understood not to be in- 
cluded in the bargain But ne had not 
been treated well in more tangivle ways. 

When Lydia remembered ihe deterrence 
she had exacted on the grounds of her in- 
nate social #uperior!t!y, 00 wonder that she 


‘ertaintly; 


besitated to speak out and Ssnatter the fic- 
tion, in virtue of 
supreme, How Mr. Brunt would recoive 
ber confession she could not imagine, it 


which shée reigned 


was true that hethad repeatedly 6x pressed 
his intense distaste for the forms and cere- 
monies of polite somety; but, on the other 
band, she nad just as often Heard him as- 
sect hisintention of getting his money’s 
worth out of life. i1is oiarriages with 
daughter of @ seamstress, wl present de 
pendent on Lady Olivia’s charity, could 
scarcely be held to fuifil these conditions 


“J paust teli you at once, or I shan’'t 
dare do it!’ she cried despialring y. “No, 
don’t tempt mo to pull nN any longer ] 
am not ill really, and torn row J may 


have becoine wick6d again 


ee srenotat a yourse@il ~ ever 
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and we can talk another time, if you have 
anything to tell me.”’ 

“Ah! you say that; but wait till you 
have heard all, I am not such a delicate 
creature as you take me for!'’ Lydia broke 
intoa hysterical laugh. Then checking 
herself, she went on speaking very hur- 
riedly, as if dreading that her resolution 
would fail. ‘You bave been living under 
a great mistake, though I don’t think it 
was iny fault at ficst. My girlhood was 
spent quite differently to what you fancy, 
in poverty and work —hard work, Do you 
know what my husband was?’ 

“No; some sort of business, Kut surely 
itis a matter of no importance now.” 

“Percy Morgan was a clerk on thirty 
shillings a week when I married him. In 
our best days we kept one servant-girl, 
Nobody who knew me now could believe 
how I worked,” 

Having once broken the ice, Lydia ap- 
peared to take a sort of curious pliéasure 
in dwelling on these painful details, 

“There was no rest for me from morn- 
ing till night,’ she went on; “but I was 
happy, working tor Perey and the chil- 
dren. The dariings! all gone, all lost to 
ine now! Here they are, my little ones. 
That is their hair mixed with my mother’s, 
the gold and the gray. I never would part 
with that locket even when times were at 
their hardest,” and Lydia, shaken with 
hysterical soba, thrust the poor tawdry 
ornament and faded photographs into her 
husband’s hands, 
ticing the absurd incongruity of her ap 
peal. 

“But you have not beard the worst yet,’’ 
she continued, ‘“tiow can I tell you? My 
mother is not living as you think—as 1 
partly thought. She is still working, is 
poorer far than you can imagine, I might 
have known she would be too proud to 
use our money whilst | deserted her. Ah, 
can you ever forgive me for deceiving you 
so? $= That poor workwoman at Wade Park 
was my mother.”’ 


She was long past no 


“That poor woman was your mother!’ 
éjaculated Mr. Brunt, ina voice of thun- 
der. It was far worse than Lydia antic.- 
pated. She cowered back in her chair, 
half tearing that he would kill her in his 
outbreak of rage. ‘That poor woman was 
your mother!’ he reiterated; ‘and yet you 
left her.”’ 

A long pause, broken only by the man’s 
heavy footstep, as he paced up and down 
the room, Presently he stopped in front 
of his wife, and making « great effort, 
spoke calmly but with absolute decision: 

“On one condition only | will forgive 
you, The first thing to-morrow you yo 
with me to Wade, and we bring away 
your mother,” 

“To Wade! Oh, how can I go myself?’ 
interrupted Lydia, ‘How can I lace Lady 
Qlivia and —and the rest?’ 

“It will not be pleasant,” said Mr. Brunt, 
simply; “but what i4 that compared with 
the wrong we have inflicted ?” 

‘Wo? That 1 have inflicted, you mean 

Mr. Brunt looked at the crushed little 
figure before bim long and earnestly. 

“If in this inatter you feel as | do, there 
will no longer be any division between ux, 


We shall devote ourselves to one object, 
If not, we had better part at once,” 

Lydia was still sobbing piteously, but 
during the last few moment a gleam of 
light bad shone through the gloom. — bor, 
far away in the di future, alter elimbing 
mountains Of inisxery and wading lLorough 
depths of humiliation, she foresaw the 
possibility Of a bappier life than she had 
ever dreamt of, with «a husband whose 
love she was just boyinning to return, 

{THK END. } 
— 

CouURTSHIV IN Cittna,.--In China love- 
making follows marricyé, and laste only 
about three daysafter theceremouy. There 
is no “spooning” previous Lo marriage. 

A previous 
the male and female prevents then frou 
inarriage. 
weds a girl of bis own town, 
likewise provented froin taarrying kins or 


wi quaintanceship hetween 


For this roason ”A man seldom 
hey are 


nan1e%ak 6s. 
Joneses are never allowed to tarry 
Joneses nor Smiths to marry Smiths, Old 


women insiead are the bellow of somlely. 


The highest recommendalion «a tan can 
have is in the fact of his having # wile. A 
bachelor is likened to a counterfeit coin; 
he is looked Upon with suspicion even by 
members of his own househoid, 

A girl is never cs neidered anything else 
in her father’s house than an honored 
guest. Sune neither responsible for the 
farmiiy’s debts nor enjoys a share ir Ls 

tunes, a6 in the case of the sone 

Daughter ,@] 04 4 
for ta 4 ‘ Ww 6 # ‘ 

: ll . al . “ 
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Scientific and Useful. 


ENvkLor«.—A document envelope that 
works like a telescope, adjusting itself to 
one paper or to 0, is sald to be a recent In- 
vention. 

PHONOMETER.—A well-known optician 
has devised a “phonometer,”’ or chrono- 
kraph, for enabling a person to measure 
distances by observing the time between 
the report and flash of a gun, 

LUNG PReskKVvER.—A novel lung pre- 
server, specially for workers in tobacco 
and snuff? factories, has just been brought 
ont by a German firm, The air is inbaled 
through @ moist sponge, and given out 
again through an automatic valve. 

CyeLing Warton. —A proposed novelty is 
acycling watch with a good-sized dial fixed 
to the handle bar, The rider is thus en- 
abled to regulate his pace without con- 
atantly dragging out his own timepiece 
from the depth of his breast pocket, 

Npockinas,— Toe manufacture of stock - 
Ings and gloves of paper bas been started. 
The articles are light acd very cheap, The 
fabric is made of paper yarn, spun like 
other yarn, and then woven in the same 
way as other cloth, a soft nap being given 
to it in the process, 

IMITATION OF GOLD.—A new Imitation of 
vold is made of 4 parts of copper and «ix 
Of antimony, with « litthe magnesium and 
and carbonate of lime added while it is 
inelted, Lt is aid that it preserves ils col- 
Or, is #n Alinost Oxact luitation of gold, 
and that it costs only a shilling @ pound to 
make it. 

Fike Kaptaror,—A_ firm in London, 
Mngland, have placed on the market an 
electric fire radiator, consisting of a« 
wroughtiron basket filled with fire clay 
balls, which partly bide a colored fneande- 
scent lamp. The illusion afforded by this 
arrangement is that of # glowing coal fire 
Ih an Open prate, 

ComMrrkKsskp Atk —In the Jeddo Tunnel 
in Pennsylvania the drilling was done by 
means of compressed alr, conveyed some 
10.000 feet through a 7*%j-inch pipe with 
vory little lows. Wothink that compressed 
air is now being used for a greater variety 
of purposes, perhaps, than any other mo- 
tive power, 

anonneaeenatanntiiipicdipensetiiRiainaaananitiees 


Farm and arden, 


Ciper.—In an address tothe Grand Jury 
at Heoreford, Mogland, Mr. Justice Grant- 
ham said thal the county of Herefordshire 
owed its Iunmunity trom physical disorder 
and critne vory ltarkely lo the fact that it 
was a great clder-drinking County, 

ThEbSs., -A writer truly says that tree 
pisnters must avail thomseivos of the 
bolps of tinse such as horlicullural roading 
and the oxportenes of othora; they must 
tako the line to not only experiment, but 
look up the conditions of success and of 
Iaiiure in their respective neighborhoods, 
Donot turn the stock on the 
pasture too soon. Give the gras an op 
portunity to gela start and make growth, 


Pho tee 


PASTURE 


Of the #Andinals dO damage, aud 
sLeep graze very close loth yiound, The 
pasture will be ail the more serviceable by 
aliowlouy the grass an opportunity lo grow, 

Mixkp koow Mixed food alWay*” gives 
beiior resulis than aeingle diet. Corn is 
the staple food for nearly ali classes of 
Block, buteorn is deficient in line, and is 
not suitable lor growing stock unless fed 
in connec.ou With ewome other kinds of 
foods, Mixed food aftlords# # variety, and 


in cCOnReqguontiy iore highly relished, 


Soll. Analysis of the soll positively 
determines Lie fact that there isan im preg- 
nation of tannin about the root# of the 
Oak; an aeld, resinous matter avout laurel 
roote; thal the poppy exudes «a substance 
Just 


sO Will planta growing in Water so00n Winke 


fiom (is rootiela siniiar to opine, 


that water turbid and partaking of tieir 
prined pies, 


' 


SVKAYING Decitie on the spraying de. 


Vieos that you will noed, If botie-riade 


Ones, NOW te (b6 Line to pul them io or ler, 
ana 4aVO (hems W6ll tostod, to tnake sure 
that they will work all right when the 
tine come to tee thea Procure puri 
4200 nozzies and Uiphate of copper, and 
e stars Fr Wp piiar fs ot itiaterials inaVv be 
rice eel Puere is notmuch tin / Wasie 
now, 
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Of Success. 

It is notin mortals to command suc- 
cess. tor it is often in them to deserve 
it. ‘The fori of expression “‘in’ them’? 
we use udvisediy, because success in life 


se 


and its enterprises depeuds almost in 
What there 
what he 
What he 


evitably aod directly upon 
in in aman rather than upon 
attempts and ae complisnes o7 
desires, 

Success is important loevery one, and 
is the object of and all 
ambitious workers. A few minutes’ gos- 
sip on the subject can searcely be with- 
out some If the reader 
will settle mind, we will 
promise him that he shall not rise from 


most earnest 


yood results, 


this in his 


a calm and thoughttul perusal of these 
informed 

failure, 
aud, if he will only putin practice what 
we preach, more likely to succeed than 
what we have to 
say on the subject. The promise isa 
broad and great one to make; but we 
make itin all sincerity and contidence, 

The differences in point of success-are 
very marked among individuals, fami- 
lies, nations and races, This alone should 
point to ites and cause. The 
bounty for which men crave at the foot- 
stool of a mythical Goddess of Fortune, 
and which even sensible thinkers regard 
asa specially bestowed blessing, is, so 
far as man and his will are concerned, a 
matter of simple and necessary fact, 
which the reign of 
and admitting of a calcu- 


columns without being better 
as to the causes of success and 


he is before he reads 


nature 


ovel Most precise 


law presides, 
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method, time, speed and purpose with- 
out which he is more likely to fail than 
to succeed. 

Every man who intends to build a 
house should first sit down and calcu- 
late whether he has enough to finish; 
and he who intends to take avity should 
acertain whether, with the powers at 
his command—that is, in his own con- 
trol or keeping-—he can successfully en- 
counter the powers which will oppose 
him. All in life is of the na- 
ture of a conquest, ‘What one man se- 
cures for himself he has wrested from 
some one else. This is the worldly-wise 
view of the matter; and itis because the 
maxim is yenerally-received that there 
is #0 muuch failure in the world. 

The little successes in life may be 
made by the cunning which outwits a 
competitor; but the true anc enduring 
prizes are won only by independence 
doing its own work well, and leaving 
others to do theirs as they may and can, 
or, if need be and opportunity offer, 
helping them. This is no mere septi- 
mental and philanthropic view of con- 
duct, but a simple statement of ‘the 


SUCCERS 


beat policy.” 

Every man should busy himself with 
the prudent and earnest discharge of 
his own duties, and never try to cir- 
cumvent or yet the better of his neigh- 

There is, as we have said, a cer- 
sort of success to be gained by 
persons in the course we con- 


bors. 
tain 
clever 
demn,; but it is not a satisfactory or last- 
ing success, and it will not bear the fruit 
hereafter which those who sow and plant 
wisely mmay hope to enjoy, 

The aim should be self, not the work 
in hand. Think more of the way of 
doing a thing than of the object to be 
obtained. Many a great failure would 
be a priceless success, many a defeat a 
victory, if we looked at the matter in 
this light. The success we seek must be 
in us, part of ourselves—in a word, our 
own natures and characters. If these 
are successes, Our ¢florts and enterprises 
will be so likewise. This is the lesson 
we want to teach; and, if it is learnt, 
the reader will have no cause to reyret 
that he has spent a few minutes over 
our gossiping of ‘‘success,”’ 

a 

MALADIES which cannot be ‘‘cured”’ 

are the opprobria of medicine as an art. 


It should not however be hastily as-, 


sumed that cases which cannot be cured 


(must therefore be regarded as beyond 


lation of probabilities as exact and deti- | 
nitive as that which may be made of | 


the course of a planet or the progress of 
astorm., ‘lhe lirst tact that strikes the 
attention of who think of the 
matter is the strange way in which ‘‘suc- 
families.’’ It does 


those 


cess seems to run in 


run in families, and must from its very 
nature dose, That may be assumed as 
a fact. The practical task is to deter 
mine why itis not the characteristic of 
all, or of some one in re spect of whom 


we are especially interested, 


Success is a becessary result of com- 


bined wisdom and curnestne AS, & cicar 


and quick judgment, and an ever ready 


and skilful power of making the most 
Ch passing opportunities imp the best 
way. Some persons are too slow in 


“making up’ others are 
not quick or Clear-sighted, others again 
are dreamy o1 with some 
idea, and do not recognize and accor- 
ingly cabot seize Upon the yond things 
that drift by them and seem to entreat 
these 
them, 


their minds, 


preeceupled 


slar-yazers to take advantage of 
. ’ 

It very seldom happens that the man 

who is carried away with a vreat potion 


seo absorbed by the in- 
terest he feels in ii that he 


succeeds,  LIk 


cannot per- 
ceive the importance of the details which 
KO lo make up the sum of success. He 
looks over the path, mot at it, and 
stumbles or falls into some quagmire, 
like the boy who chases Will-o’-the 
wis) , oO much that the object 
- “ pureuil as ‘ 
= and W i & ‘ i 


| ture. 


| greatly 


the hope of recovery. ‘There is a won- 
drous power of self-cure in the organism, 
and many a suflerer condemned by the 


‘faculty’? has been reprieved by Na- | 
I y 


It is desirable that this should be 
borne in mind—first, because hope is 
itself a great specific, and nothing so 
tends to destroy the natural 
chances of recovery as depression pro- 
duced by an adverse prognosis; second, 
itis a most irrational position to take 
up that any malady is incurable. 

Br careful with repard to what you 
say, While in copversation with those 
you love. Idle words have done much 
imischiet, and may still do more. Harm- 
less as they seem, and innocently as 


they may be uttered, their effects are | ‘ 
‘are undisturbed and stand fast. 


otten baneful in the extreme. By the 
utterance of a single word, near and 
dear friends have been estranged for 
ever, nations that have always been at 
peace, and on terms of the most friendly 
intercourse, are thus set at open vari- 
ance; and through their influence, the 
harmony before existing between fami- 
lies and neighborhoods has been broken, 
and friendship with them exists no 
longer. 

Ir is only where the imagination is 
suflered to drift aimlessly and idly that 
iLisunsubstantial or impractical. Vague 
conceptions that float in the mind, never 
taking any permanent form in life or in 
conduct, are useless; and the idleness of 


i 


dreamy verie, like every other form 
Of idleness, is epervating to both mind 
" vl but a strong and vivid ima- 

milion, trained into eflicient exercins 


by intelligence and wiil, is the basis of 
all excellence, the source of all human 
sympathy, the corner-stone of all pro- 
gress. 


How bravely a man can walk the 
earth, bear the heaviest burdens, per- 
form the severest duties, and jook all 
men boldly in the face, if he only bears 
in his breast a clear conscience, void of 
oflence towards God or man, There is 
no spur, no inspiration like this, To 
feel that we have omitted no task, and 
lett no obligation undischarged, this fills 
the heart with satisfaction, and the soul 
with strength. 


Tineke things to love—- courage, gentle- 
ness and affection. Three things to ad- 
mire—intellectual power, dignity and 
gracefulness. Three things to hate— 
cruelty, arrogance and _ ingratitude. 
Three things to delight in—beauty, 
frankness and freedom. Three things 
to wish for—health, friends and a cheer- 
ful spirit. Three things to pray for— 
faith, peace and purity of heart. 

Wr cannot entirely control the ex- 
terna! environments that press upon us, 
neither can we entirely alter our own 
peculiar characteristic-; yet we may 
largely modify both. To be conscious of 
our needs is half way towards supply- 
ing them; and it wou'd be a most valu- 
able acquisition to each one of us could 
we discover for ourselves the sources of 
our own successes and failures, 





To discern well we must have as much 
purity and comprehensiveness in our 
heart as in our head. Between heaven 
and earth there is a great mirror of crys- 
tal, into which a new and hidden world 
throws its immense images; but only an 
unpolluted, child-like eye perceives those 
images; @ gross animal cye does not even 
see the mirror. 


IGNORANCE is not an entity to fight | 


against, but a want to be supplied, a 
vacuum to be filled. Let us hasten to 
supply it in whatever way our means 
permit. To diffuse knowledge is better 
than to attack error, and one truth dis- 
seminated is more effective than a hun- 
dred blows at false conclusions, 





’KorLE with morose tempers and sour 


faces need not wonder that they make 


so few friends. Even little boys who 
wish to catch flies, know better than to 
take vinegar for the purpose—they use 
treacle. 

EVERY man dee:ns that he has pre- 
cisely the trials and temptations which 
are the hardest of all for him to bear; 
but they are so because they are the 
very ones he needs, 





Teacu a child what he will under- 
stand in the simplest and not in the 
hardest words—in the words which sink 
deepest into his soul and lay most hold 
upon his heart. 





FEELINGS come and go like light 
troops following the victory of the pres- 
ent; but principles, like troops of line, 





Ir is not enough in this world to ‘‘mean 
well.’’ We ought to do well. Thought- 
fulness therefore becomes a duty, and 
gratitude one of the graces, 

CENSURE is most effectual when mixed 
with praise. So, when a fault is discoy- 
ered, it is well to look up a virtue to bear 
it company. 





To be both acceptable and agreeable 
in society, it behooves ove neither to see 
nor to remember a great many things. 





THE wise man applauds him whom he 
thinks most virtuous; the rest of the 
world him who is most wealthy. 

NO one will 


unless he first succeed in 


succeed in great things 


small thinga, 





CONFIDENTIAL CORRESPONDENTS, 








Nxemo.—A lady always takes the gentle 
man’s left arm. 


8S J.—We cannot understend your letter 
or what it is you want to know; we can 
only gather from it that your general behavior 
is extremely unladylike. You would do well 
to employ your time in some other way than 
parading the streets with young men, 

Rosy.—The great wonders of the United 
States are the Yosemite Valley; Niagara Falls; 
Natural Bridge over Cedar Creek, Virginia; 
Mammoth Cave, Kentucky; New York and 
Brooklyn Bridge; Washington, D. C.,and the 
Statue of Liberty, Bedloe's Island, New York 
Harbor. 

Dor.—Mexico has no emperor. In 1863 
a French army invaded the country and oc- 
cupied the cupital. Under the patronage of 
Napoleon i1]l., Maximilian, of Austria, was 
Emperor of Mexico from 1564 until 1867, when 
he was shot, and the Republic was again pro- 
claimed, 

SciENTIA.—The vitality of the snail is 
remarkable; one that had been glued to # card 
in the British Museum for four years came to 
life upon being immersed in warm water. 
Some specimens in the collection of a natural- 
ist revived after they had apparently been 
dead for fifteen years. 

PuzzLep.—The Barbary States are io 
the north of Africa, on the Mediterranean 
Sea, Their names are Morocco, Algiers, Tri- 
polf, and Barca, They are inhabited by Moors, 
Arubs, and Negroes. France has long had 
possession of Algiers, which now contains a 
large French population in additional to the 
original inhabitants, 

L C.—The opal has notalways been con- 
sidered an unlucky stone, It was considered 
by the ancients to exercise the combined 
virtues of the: amethyst, ruby, and emerald, 
but after Sir Walter Scott introduced it into 
his novel of Anne of Geterstein, {ts favor 
greatly declined, and hence the prevatling 
prejudice against it. 

Cc, L. C. G.—Gold was, in all probability, 
one of the curliest discovered of the metals, 
as uninistakable proofs have been found show- 
ing it was used by the Hebrews, the Egyp- 
tians, and other anciont nations for much the 
same purpose as itis ut the presemt day. The 
name of its original discoverer has not been 
hunded down to posterity. 

©. A. S.--According to the old chroni- 
cles, Richard I, recetved the tithe of “Lion- 
hearted"’ because he plucked outa lion's heart, 
to which beast he Was exposed by the Duke of 
Austria for having slain his son. Of course 
this is merely a fancitul origin of the name, as 
it was in all probability given him because of 
his valorous deeds performed in the Holy 
Land during the Crusades. 


LEICESTER. —The line you ask about is 
from Shukespeare’s play, ‘As You Like It," 
Itis an utterance of the exiled Duke in the 
Forest of Arden, and the entire quotation runs 
thus: 

“And this one life, exempt from public haunt, 

Finds tongues in trees, books in the running 
brooks; 

Sermons in stones and good in everything," 

ERINNKE.—‘‘Hibernian,’’ as applied to a 
native of Lreland, is not slang atall. Hibernia 
was the Latin name of Lreland, by which it ts 
still culled, cecusionally, in poetry. And the 
term Hibernian—meaning, as an adjective, 
pertaining to the Irish or Ireland, and asa 
noun, # native of Ireland—ts derived from the 
Latin Hibernia. A Hiberntanism is an idiom 
or node of speech peculiar to the Irish. In 


| the same way we speak of a Spanish idiom as 


4 Hispanicisin, because Spain was called His- 
pania by the Latins. 


D. C. H.—A reiver was a border war- 
rior of the olden time, when the people living 
on the adjoining borders of England and Scot- 
land were engaged in almost constant war- 
fare. Some of the chiefs of the Scotch reivers 
became noted for their prowess and daring. 
Atter the union of Scotland and England the 
reivers degenerated into mere freebooters, 
who robbed promiscuously on both sides of 
the border. Willie of Westburnflat (so called 
from the place of his residence, his real name 
being William Armstrong) was one of the last 
noted freebooters. He flourished at the be- 
ginning of the lust century. 


R. N. J.—The origin of the phrase “A 
little bird told me,” is traced to Ecclesiastes x. 
20, which reads:—‘'A bird of the air shall carry 
the voice, and that which hath wings shall 
tell the matter."”” In the old Basque legends 
a little bird is introduced which tell the truth. 
The sisters had deceived the king by assuring 
him that his first child wasa cat, his second 4 
dog, and his third a bear; but the lttle bird 
told him the truth—the first two were daugh- 
ters and the third a son. Many writers of 
antiquity have used the little truth-telling 
bird in their tales; modern writers, among 
them Byron, have also introduced it in their 
writings. 

V. C. L.—To clean ostrich feathers cut 
some white curd soap in small pieces, pour 
bolling water on them, and add a little pear- 
lush. When the soap is quite dissolved, and 
the mixture cool enough for the band to bear, 
plunge the feathers into it, and draw them 
tirough the hand unttl the dirt appears 
squeezed out of them; then pass them through 
a clean lather with some bluing in it, and then 
rinse in cold water with bluing to give them 4 
Beat them against the hand to 
shake off the water, and dry them by shaking 


rood color 
them ex i fire When perfectly dry, cur: 
Cue fibre separately wit biunt knife or ivory 


per-folde: 
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DAWN. 


BY L. M. W. 








low sobbing waves upon a shadowed shore, 
Within the mead a scent of sleeping flowers, 
A waning moon behind the hill-top towers, 
And darkness darker than it was before. 


Dim light that trembles o'er the sombre sea, 
Pale sky that flushes suddenly to rose, 
Then golden bright the san hisglory shows— 
and lo! a bird ts singing from the lea. 








Captain Hartop. 








BY Le IRWELL. 





the Lord Warden hotel, at Dover, wait- 

ing for the traia to take ine to London, 
My companion was Captain Hartop, of the 
yvad Lancers, the regiment of which | was 
the colonel. We were returning from a 
two weeks’ holiday at Monte Carlo, which 
we had found very pleasant after our hard 
work during the Soudan campaign. At 
the best ef times | am a restless mortal; 
| never read anything, except the daily 
papers, and such books on military tactics 
as the War Oflice considers necessary for 
the enlightenment of commanding offi- 


| WAS sitting in the smoking-room of 


cers. 
“This is a beastly bole, Hartop,’’ said I, 


as | walked up and down the room. ‘In 


summer it might be bearable, but in No- | 


vember, and after the delighttul climate 
of the sunny south, it’s positively unen- 
durable, I suppose it will be worse in 
London, but as the regiment is at Houns- 
low, we must go to that dirty suburb, 
whether we like it or not. I say, old man, 
can’t you say something toa fellow when 
he feels blue? 


fernal weather? You ure as silent as a 


gravestone and you look about as dismal. | 


Is anything the matter ?”’ 


The captain blew a cloud of smoke to. | 


wards me, then, placing his cigar on the 
table, he replied: 

“Colonel, I’m thinking. I contess it’s a 
somewhat unusual operation for me, and 
it may surprise you to hear that I ever 
trouble my braim with work of any kind. 


But it’s not that sort of thinking Iam do-— 
ing; 1’m simply calling to my recollection | 


theevent that occurred when I was last in 
thistown. You say it’s a beastly hole; I 
quite agree with you, and I have some 
reason for doing so, although my aversion 
to it is simply on account of an unfortun- 
ate incident that happened to me here.”’ 
“A love affair, I suppose,’’ I interrupted 


somewhat peevishly, for | was not in the | 
humor to listen to that kind of tale, and | 


my friend’s countenance was gloomy 
enough to suggest that some story of mis- 
placed affection was about to be unfolded. 
“| do remember that when you joined us 
you exchanged trom the 40th Highlanders, 
arégituenut that had been stationed here 
for nearly three years, and | bave heard it 
said that your reason for exchanging was 


unknown to anybody, a sort of mystery, | 


in fact.”’ 

“Now, Colonel Carruthers,’ began the 
captain, in a very serious tone, “Ii have 
known you for some few years and | rely 
upon your honor as a gentleman not to re- 
peat the story I am about to tell you with- 
out ny permission.’’ I readily gave the 
desired promise, Let me add that the 
story is 80 amusing that I have at last per- 
suaded my friend to allow it to appear in 
print, upon the understanding that I give 
whatever remuneration the generous ed- 
itor of this magazine may send ine to Har- 
top’s favorite society—the newly founded 
organization for the suppression of ad ver- 
tising in rural places. 

“You have had experience,’ he con- 
tinued, “and you know how thes: things 
happen. I really think it will do me good 
to tell you the story. I must begin at the 
beginning, when the 40th had just been 
removed from Canterbury here. I was 
feeling a bit down in my luck in con- 
sequence of having left a very pretty and 
attractive girl behind in the cathedral 
city. I had seen her almost every day dur- 
ing the summer, and bad made up my 
mind to ask her to marry me as 800n as I 
obtained my captaincy—you will remem- 
ber that I was only a subaltern when I ex- 
changed. Heavens! how every detail 
comes back; I can see the girl now—tall, 
fair, blue eyes, and that beautiful com- 
plexion, pink and white, that all English- 
neon admire so much. I'll tell you ber 
name, colonel—Maud Hughlings. After 
being here a week, I realizod what a fool 
| had been not to bave settied matters one 
Way orthe other before leaving, and l 
wondered whether the curate whom I had 


866N continually at ber father’s house was 


Do you Know of nothing | 
that will take my attention from this in- | 


THE SATURDAY 


g0ing tocut me out. I need not tell you 
that I longed to strang!is nim.” 
At this point the narrater stopped to 
take a puff at his cigar, and 1, quite un- 
consciously, commenced to whistle “The 
girl 1 left behind me.” 
‘Colonel, if you were not my superior 
officer, | should call you a brute,’ half- 
shouted the captain with a blush. ‘As it 
is, I can only continue my story. Of 
course, every cfilicer in the regiment 
_chaffed mé@ most unmercifully, and at 

times I was more than pleased to get away 
| from them. We had not been here over a 
_ month when a brother lieutenant, Payten, 
told me that there was to be a bal masque 
| for the benefit of the hospital, and he 
| wanted me to go with him and bis captain, 
| Granby. The ball, he said, was to take 

place at the end of the following week, 


tumes, I told him that I did not care to 


single person, and begged to be excused. 
‘You've taken it to heart this time,’ an- 
swered Payten. 
Janterbury gir! bad made such a deep im- 
| pression. This time last year you were 
not satisfied with less than three balls 
every week during the winter.’ 
| ‘As we talked we walked along together. 
| It was a beautiful day and the white chalk 
| cliffs, with the sun shining on them, 
| seemed to make the fortifications look ies 
| hideous than they usually do. I had been 
moping around rmoyself for some days, and 
| I felt that I was getting quite sick of being 
| alone, On socond thoughts, | decided to 
| gO to the bail; there is always something 
| interesting about a masked ball, and if I 
| did go it would stop the incessant chafling 
that I was receiving from all my brother- 
| Officers. ‘I suppose | shall be bored to 





as to that.’ Payten, with bis usual irritat- 
ing way, slapped me on the back: ‘You've 
mourned long enough, old man. As 
| Shelley, or some other poet, says, “when 
we’re far trom the lips that welove, we've 
| but to make love to the lips that are near,’ ”’ 
| “As we strolled towards the mess-roow, 
| we met Captain Granby, who could talk of 
nothing but the ball and of hia numerous 
| friends who were coming from London to 
attend it. Within afew days these friends 
arrived. As Granby was unmarried, they 
were, of course, all of the sterner sox, and 
| | was a good deal surprised to find that 
| one of them, who accompanied his elaer 
brother, was a boy of not more than 
eighteen summers. Whaton earth could 

have inducéd Granby to ask a schoolboy 

to come all that way to spend afew days 
| with men at least ten years his senior? 
The lad’s name was George Radstock, and 
asa mimic, i think he was the most re 
markable person I bave come across. He 
kept the dinner table in roars of laughter 
| with his stories—some of therm true, others 
| manufactured for the occasion, He cer- 
| tainly possessed the most wonderful con- 
trol over his voice and eyes—and very fine 
eyes they were. In fact, he was a very 
pretty boy—not a hair on hia face, and an 
abundant crop on his head, But, like 
most precocious youths, he was very con- 
ceiied, as was shown by bis absurd remark 
that the stage (he intended to adorn that 
profession) was a much nobler Jife than 
the ariny. 

‘Young Radstock’s brother, Claud, was 
a very different specimen of huinanity, 
being a widdle aged and grey-baired at- 
tache of the British Embassy at Paris, He 
was bome for a few wesks’ vacation, and, 
although evidently well informed, seldom 
opened bis mouth. I think he strongly 
disapproved of his brother's 6xcossive ex- 
uberance of spirits, bul he said nothing 
about it. Granby’s other visitors were 
three typical army wen, who need Lo 
description; they were pleasant gentiemen 
of the aristocratic class, not overburdened 


with brains. 

“Excuse the apparent digression, col- 
onel; it was really unavoidable. I assure 
you Lam making the story as short as pos- 
sible. 

“Tbe evening of the ball arrived in due 
course. By that time my spirits had won 
derfully revived. I had ceascod to think 
continually of my inarnorata, and I don’t 
ever remember teeling more cheerful. It 
was the reaction, I suppose; but one's 
feelings are not easily accounted for, 

“When we reached the Town Hall, in 
which the dance was being held, I found 
that it was quite easy to obtain an introduc 
tion, and I s00n began to enjoy inysellf inn 
mensely. There was & freedom about the 
affair that is not always present at London 


P + 44 _ ew ” 
gatherings, and the ladies seemed to | 


| { wl + ! 
most attractive ] had lance severa! 
Limes al the ba wes in fu swing, wher 
I noticed @ gir: Si t g alone in a corne 


partially hidden by # curtain Something 


and we had plenty of time to get our cos 


go toa ball at which I should not know a. 


‘IT had no idea that the. 


death, Payten, but I musttake my chances | 


EVENING POST. 


about her attracted me as soon as I looked 
at her eyes, which, of course, were the 
only feature that showed through the 
mask. Fora moment | thought that I 
had seen those eyes before, bat after con 
sideration, I concluded that I must be mis 
taken. After looking at her as long as | 
could without actual rudeness, | sur. 
moned sufficient courage to go and ask 
her why she was not dancing. She an- 
swered in that low, deep voice, which so 
few women have, that she preferred to 
look on, From that moment all other 
Kirls faded into insignificance; | felt con 
vinced from her voice that sho must be 
very charining.”’ 

Here my companion paused, rang the 
| bell, ordered # couple of brandies and soda 
—a drink [ detest--and, without waiting 
| for their arrival, continued, “Colonel, I 
have often heard you make fun of the ides 
| Of love at first sight; do not do it any 

more—it’s the only love that is lasting.” 

After taking a long drink, speaking very 
| #lowly and dreamily, my friend said, “1 
can’t tell you all that we said to each other, 
and I am afraid that you are being bored 
a8 itis, but, aftera time, she suggested a 
walk in the garden at the back of the hall. 
The night was as beautiful as any night in 
September can be, and | was thoroughly 
pleased when we found a q: let nook 
where we could carry on our conversation 
to the accompaniment of the distant music 
and the low murmur of the sea. If «man 
has one spark of poetry in his soul, such a 
scene as that, acd such a companion, must 
bring it out,’’ 

Here Hartop apologised for this senti 
mental outburst, and assured me that | 
should realize the truth of his remarks 
myself some day. L|ought to say that | 
am a confirmed old bachelor, and that 
some of the boys in the regiment insist 
that, having been jilted in early life, | am 
now a woman-bater. 

“You should have beard her talk. She 
seemed to havé more braing than any girl 
I had ever mét before, and her knowledge 
of nature—particularly birds, of which I 
am passionately fond—appeared to me 
quite remarkable. But we had not been 
sitting in the garden very long before 
Payten passed with a lady on his arm. 
| He seemed to cast envious glances at m6, 
and | thought my companion not iced 
them, Atany rate she said, “That is one 
of your friends, ig it not? | think he 
wants you; had we not better go back to 
the ball-room ? I assured her that he was 
my friend, not my keeper, that he was 
évidently well employed, and that he 
could not possibly have anything of im 
portance to say to me, | insisted that noth- 
ing would induce me to return to the ball 
room, and that I wished that we could re 
main where we were for ever. She "did 
not raise any sé@rious Objection to remain- 
ing tor the present, and we continued our 
copversation, She told me a great deal 
about the place and the people, and her 
eyes looked so lovely all the thine that I 
became more and more infatuated. She 
was the daughter of « retired naval officer, 
who lived at Dover, partly because it was 
a cheap place to live in, partly on account 
of its being in England, and yet very near 
to Paris—a city that had great attractions 
for him. 

“Atthis juncture in our talk my fair 
companion suddénly informed me that 
she had left her fan in the dancing ball, 
aud she asked me to go and look for it at 
the place whore she was sitting when | 
firat saw her. I thoug’ t that thi4 was a 
trick to get rid of me, and [ strongly ob 
jected to going, but she was obdurate, and 
Tomy aur 


| 


I was compelled to obey her. 
prise and joy I found the fan very quick 
ly, and was hurrying back again when I 
met Payten, who stopped, and = com 
menced ina whisper: ‘Hartop, old boy, 


do exercise a little s6nse; you evidently . 


don’t know anything about the widow 
with whom you aré having such a desper- 
ate flirtation. She's engaged to the mont 
irascible French count you ever heard of. 
For goodness 4ake be careful.’ 

‘Atthis moment Granby appeared up- 
on the scane. Walking up tome he said 
in an undertone, ‘May | advise you, as a“ 
friend, to pay less attention to the tair 
widow, unless you want a duel and the 
very devil ofa row with @ tiory French 
man ?’ 

“J didn't care one iittle fig for dueia for 
| was fascinated and utterly reckless. In 
language more forcible than polite 1 told 


both of my friends to mind their own bus 


inesa I then hastened back to the parten 
and found, tomy intense relief, that my 
divinity had not deserted me. A widow 
wae she *hhat ght, perhaps, 6xplain the 
sad Gx press whi her yes at 

w e t Be WA } 

friend’s account, going to be tuarrib6d 4 
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second time. She seemed to brighten up 
as I gave her the fan, and she thanked me 
for it, oh | so sweetly; but the wearied look 
returned to her eyes almost as soon as she 
ceased speaking. 

“I did my utmost to resume our frivot- 
ous talk, bat the attempt was a failure, 
and at last lasked her the cause of her 
sadnems, At first she ignored my ques 
tions, then changed the subject to some 
every-day topic, but after a thine I sue- 
cooded in drawing from her the story of 
her iste. 

“She was a widow, as Granby had said, 
and was living with her father, as she bad 
proviously told me herself, When only 
seventeen ber father had compelled ber to 
inarry old S.r Thomas Gascoine, who was 
old enough to be her grandfather, was 
crippled with the gout, and was burdened 
with @ tomper that made most people 
afraid to go near him. He had treated her 
like a brute, and when, after four years of 
married life, he was removed to another 
world, be managed to vent his spleen on 
his pretty widow by leaving his entire 
property in the hands of a single trustee— 
amanas brutal aa hiimnself—and to this 
person, a Frene. count, he willed his 
whole ostato, ifthe young widow did not 
act in accordance with the executer's 
wishes, A mores famous will it would 
be impossible to conceive 

“<*> haven'ta penny of iny own,’ she 
maid, In thet boautif{ul deep voice | have 
already referred to, ‘and the count Inces- 
santly worries me to marry him. So 
dondish’— she used that word—‘are bis in- 
teniions that be has actually threatened 
not lo give nea single shilling of my late 
husband's income unloss [| become bis 
wife within the present year, | consulted 
my father, as any woman naturally would 
under the circumstances, particularly 
when she has no mother; but nes not a 
sytnpathetic man, and tit advice was, 
“Marry the count; be has the best cham- 
pegne in France at this chateau, and he 
plays vingt-eon-un better than any man I 
over knew. | will come and live with 
you,”’ 
to anybody, look # trip to London, having 
previously tnade an appointinent by jetter 
with Mr. George Lewis, the eminent s#eo- 
licitor, IT showed him the copy of Sir 
Tioias’ will, whieh the count had given 
me. Mer, lowis was most kind; but, after 
reading the document carefully tor a few 
Ininutos, be assured me that | could not 
dispute the count’s authodty., If f did 
hol act an be wished in any matter, trivial 
or limporlant, ho wae at liberty to cease 
providing ine even withthe means of ex- 
intenes, | intend to marry hin next 
month,’ #he concluded bitterly, 

“LT was positively thunderstruck at this 
snpouncoment; the very idea of marrying 
4 nat she loathed seemed inexplicable to 
me, and | told her ao, 

©“ *Whatan ! todo ?’ she asked, | am 
abeolulely at hus inercy, and ne can de- 
prive ine of everything atany moment’ 

“Colonel, lan «aA tuan and a soldier, and 


I thon,’ she continued, ‘uoknowa 


i'm hanged if Teouid stand itany longer. 
| weized hor hand and Kissed it, and vowed 
that she should never marry the beast 
that | would save Ler, whatever the riaka 
might be, 

“She quieth, drow her hand away, shak- 
ing her head mournfully, 

“Paoust beariny burden unyeelf; some 
poople are born under an unlucky star,’ 
she murnured ‘But there in alw “ys one 
way outofone’s troubles,’ she added, in 
an undertone, ast she glianeéd at the dane 
Ing Wat" 

“The (houghit of that charming girl be 
ing driven to suleidoe inede ime desperate, 
J would marry ber myself and imugl at 
the future 
two straws what happened betore or after, 
iftshe would only consent to be my wife. 

‘She shook her bead, and, turning her 
eyes full upen m6, said, ‘And what about 
Maud Highitngs ?' 

“Prust admit that this question discon- 


ltold her that I did not care 


Certod me not a ttrtle. How could she 
know about my Canterbury irtation ? 
Oh, Payten and Granby had been goss p- 
ing so much that the story was all over 
thatown, She kept her gaze tixed upon 
meand | was cou pellod to say something. 
Asarule lan by no means poetical, as 
you know, but that night | was #o much 
in love that | had beeone sent mental. 
The Canterbury ri Was nothing to me 
now: after ail my affection for her was 


Only A paestinyg fancy 


‘+You must k v I wwii, ‘that any 
man Would drop a tneadow dnisy pretty 
a&® they ars, if l.6 11 the jluek to find a 
rare and beautif orchid 
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| hear bis footeteps; be must 
noi seo ua together. Good-bye, forget me 
my troub ‘Never,’ | anawored. 
tand will not allow you to go like 
Keiuw.en, ber 


execlaime 


and en.’ 


‘| canne 
| must eet You again. 
have not even seen your face 


thie. 


that a« ye! | 


Shall you be on the parade to-morrow ? 
‘No, po, please let mae Ko,’ Was ail «he 
would say After many Onireatios, Low 
ever, ele fiomly meented to meet ime a 


fort «place seldom visited 


the back of 


at bali-past eleven the following torn 
ng Sbethes borned away and 1 saw 
her join au lerly foreign- looking tiiat 
in pinion eve yw dross and Without @ tives 
He might have been handsome Gnee, ta 
the «igus ol esipalion Were hOW piminty 
marked, his face was rod and slightiy 
bloated, and | thought his @X pression wa 


simply Villainous, | au sure you ean iu 
agine my feelings, although you hate 
women, | seemed to know by instinct 


that she was going away wilh this tian, 
without my getting # glance at her face 


Atany cost | must save her from tbat 
brenchman A thousand wild and in 
possible schemcs passed through  oaiy 
train, and while this mental process wa 
going on, Payten came up to mo ano 
asked of | was ready to yo home, Ov 
course | wae; the ball bad ceased to have 


auy attraction tor ime, | was astonished, 
ten hadany intention ot 
tl Lal 


both tadies ana 


however, that lay 


leaving belore one o'clock, hour «at 


which everybody mien 


their masks, Iblis oxplan 


were to remove 
ation wae th the had « headache and way 
feciing goneraily oul of sorts, 

‘LT pon tiy arrival at the barracks, TP put 
on a smoking sult and sat down tlio omy 


favorite arimechalr Il was anxious lo con 
coct some plan for saving the fair widow 
the Villainous looking 
Frenchiian, at thoroughly 
vated that | to 


oigit be Lhe conse g uencos, 


frou wiarey 


ny 
i was # trifal- 
SUC, 


bbe 


wae dotermined 


whatever 


fore a quarter of an bour had Glapeed, 
much tomy annoyanes, Paylen appoarcd 
in my room, he proceeded to light his 
pipe and to make binself as much at home 
as ifthe apartinent belonged to him. the 
explained thal his headache bad been 
caused by the heated ball-room and that 
a dose of broweo-calfoin bad entirely cured 
it. Jt was evident that T should not be 
able to get rid of bins for at least a coup! 

of hours, Heintormeod me, to my disap 
polnitnent, that Granby Was coming to 
smokes pipe Wilh tne AS HOON AB be got 
back from the ball At first he talked 
about the most ordinary subjocts, und 
then began, quitesuddonly: ‘isay, George, 


who introduced you to Lady Gascoine? | 
always understood that Count Bavaroire 
to anybody, 
her #o 


People 


never intreondtead ber ana 
always furmod with rage if he saw 
much ##e #peak toany other man, 
much in love 
tilessa that, 


saw thei apart’ 


way that she is very with 


bien, mcd db test « mntil to 
Wigghit, | reves 
roused ie to lowe oy tein 
le feet, | 


and, DPayten, 


* Paris mpromets 


per, and J my aliniont 


Aran peh cage 


shouted, *Uuder this un 


fortunate lady ia, by the termisor her late 


husband's will, outirely under the control 


and atthe mercy oF (his taan. She loathes 
Hind as tuck as itis possible for amy good, 


to 
huitaian 


noble part 
fiend 


pore tnithded mid 


Lime peated, sel finds In foorena; 


Histy intention to save ber from such a 
horrible fate as a tnarriage will this bru 
tal Fronehian.’ By this speech i had in 


| 
| 
| 
| 





dotent a 


tended to convey an intimation that J 
Waited to drop the subjeet, but | was 
angry and bad uct realized that it would | 
not have the sired eflect, 

‘As soon we | aseod speaking, Payten 
be@yrmati toe la Heeb atl the same tioment 
(sranty t ead the room in a@ breath- 
jem 4 A idressing me, he said, 
*The beautiful widow is coming to see you 


to-night to warn you that ber biood-titraty 


lover intends to challenge you to # duel to 
morrow, aud lo shoot you down, iho 
doy, if ye ets to fight; she will be 


’ 


here itia! vinnites, 


ee] terrupled e speaker at this point, 


asl was inne humor for any childish 
Jokes, ldo wish, Granby,’ | said, ‘you 
Would stop tiis silly nonseuse, it’s really 
anoying bo tie | mesure you, Hartop,’ 
he muswered, ‘loat | «mi telling you the 
truul Lad) (ascomne cameup tome as | 
Was lowmvity tlie Aoi, ed tO ney SUrprise, 
AY i Whe lieve tr wed toher, andin a 
timed, @xeciteat uiat ha Whispered, ‘] 
believe you area frend of Mr. Hariop’s 
pieoare xX i ! 14 i lo lake 
Tlie aye as 

A lth Mie it thay itt] if 
proceeding, lou e } » he iat ‘ 

l intend t ‘ t ' uartersa on 

Way ol me he t ~ 

m the ‘ A 

leave i. ' vw s LM pie Say 

hea, a! i “ll war»rt yeu! { I the 
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danger he isin. Of course you must bave 
heard of the Count Bavaroire and of bis 
penchant for duels, Well, he’s furious 
because be saw me talking to Mr. Hartop, 
to challenge him to a 
If Mr. Har- 


threatens 
le to-morrow. 


and he 
duel with pint 


top does not agroe to this, the count vows 
that be will sheet bim on aight. [ must 
perskince him lo CO away from here until 
the count * anper sulwides The impro- 
| yot my calliog Upon «a bachelor at 
hin late hour might be lessened iff you, 
atte: wiving my tmoctage, would kindly 
stay with Mr. ilartop until my interview 
with thlms is ower fhose last words were 
hardiy itoof Grants ss mouth before I 
heard the fron frou sound which we Eog 
linh cali (he ‘rustling’ of a cress, Belore 
tay Visitor bad Uime to Knock, (aranby 
had risen frou: bis seat and Lal opened 


Tine lady, tomy still 
wor a@tiask, and neither bowed nor Spoke 
until she was close to my Sue then 
addressed mein «a taceterner tone than I 
had consitered ber capable of command 
rare orchid 
asked J 


the aoor SUTp Tine, 


S118, 


ng. ‘Do you still profer the 

this 
about to seize ber hand and press it to iy 
back and, bursting 


rang through 


mieadow Galsy Y' she Ww ob 


‘ ‘ 
raw 


Liges, when she 


into w peal of laughter that 


the attilair- it was almost daylight-—pulled 
off the domdne, mask and wig and stood 
venlo! eu , fieorgo Radatock ! 
“hor w roe 1 wae] lively stricken 
dumb Puse ! toate « dash at that 
very clove youth. tlad Lhad thecusanee, 
I belleve ist move turdored lint ono 
On Unie prot Bat both Graotv and Payten 
hbelime until he had left the room, For 
months | literally thirsted for his blood, 
and | athe legotor him’ even now if I 
baopened to meet him. Since (iat buiil- 
iaticng #Oen nowever, | had never set 


” 


myas proruh daitaa. 


fore | eollapsed into roars of laughter; 


toe story bad jaterested and amused me, 
Wien - bad sulliciently reeovered to 
peak, | asked my companion if he had 
soon, Or heard, anything of Miss Maud 


ltnyvilings, *ho appearod to bave entirely 


of thea story. 


revpeprrdt wt 


‘Shemarried the curate, Colonel, you 
sremy Coimiuanding offieer, but you are 
Hn Unsyipalhbetie boast, all the same; 
you've ne revacd for uy feelings, or you 
wouldn't laugh atruiy misfortune like 
that. Rememterthat To roly upon your 
promise nevor to relale this unfortunate 
inertiont in my career to # Iiving soul, 
Withott nay @x press permission. ”’ 


Ina Rat Trap. 


BY JL © 


OLLESS 
} ventureia in 


soldiers or ad- 
cther lands, they often 
Lobe exciloment 


meu become 


mos cavpnol ablain 


ofavena urbed slum bers 
Should burglars attack the house, it is as 
well to remember that the periodical 
Upht oa the previous dav’s railway 


Journey coulains ® Coupon guaranteeing 
Osa upto oue thousand pounds, say; sO 
that ic is better to let thea ‘burgle’ on at 
heir sweet will, rather than interrupt, 
nod beaehetor knoeked on the head, ker 
Oe porty { WA MTOKS A rule faste af ip, and 
bulls not commonly left loose in the fleids, 
Every now sod then, however, it is pos- 
sible ty fire or water to secure an unusual 


werrbeatbeoth. 


Phe following narrative will show that 
Caxcopbional advantages in this respect 
tride these two elements-—often fall to 
@ lotof tho inost peaceful of men, 
Having inherited an old Border castle on 
the banks of the Esk, | feel it a duty at 
tines to upy it An old woman acted 
asc dian; and crumbling wails, rats, 
damp, and wind, to say nothing of an 
hereditary ghost, did pot render it a 


piosasant home 
In the last contury, this ghost had oblig- 


inuely held four conferences with the Key. 


Mer Ogilvie, minister of Forganwick. 
The tuinister’s exhortations. however 
whichare yeton reeord in # dingy duo- 


dooiimo-— were thrown away upon the way- 
the 


returned to 


Ward lant tuiluister’s de. 


parture, hie 


fib, ana on 


SenTt 


his Cautrips 


Fortunately, the old woman was deat, 
sOothbathe knocked inside the walls and 
rolled up ane wi Stairs as noistiv as he 
iked without disturbing her. 

lhad been wont for some yea to in- 
habit Touldenny Castle for « month each 
ait 1 ‘ 1 « t then « now little 
wre 40 8 ‘ nye ‘ tr i immDbiug On the 
“) it rity i 

Sote OATS AMO | Was al ibe aSLLO 

" a st nv O ‘ { floods 

‘ i eu ~ i t nig 
t Wa f astle 
. ‘a5 A Dra i-fashi ed re 
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EVENING 


in the tower, and by means of curtains 
and a good fire, I made myself tolerably 
comfortable. 

Maggie, however, grumbled more than 
usual about the rats, and they certainly 
were both numerous and obtrusive. 

Atlength she announced her ‘ntention 
of jeaving the castle for a night, in order to 
be present at the wedding festivities of 
a niece in the neighbouring village. It 
struck me that while she was absent, | 
would strike a decided blow at the rata, 

The uppermost story of the lower was 
used as a store-room, and J] was not sur- 
prised at old Maggie's complaints when | 
found four or five holes in the tloor near 
the walis, and evident traces thal, night 
by night, rats held high revelry there up oo 
my meal and cheeses. 

I remembered the raids which the men 
connected with the slaughter-housee at 
Paris once made upon rats, after baiting 
the rooms for a few nights with horse tlesh 
and leaving the vermin to devour them in 
peace. 

Their victiins were numbered by thous. 
ands; and it Oecurred to me that on a 
sinaller scale I, too, might get rid of a con- 
siderabie number of these pesta, 

Accordingly, for a couple of nights. be- 
fore Maggie left, | put plates of sugar, bis- 
cuits, and houey on the floor of the store- 
room, finding next morning that these nad 
been much appreciated by tie rata, 

On the day of my projected tattue I 
placed tive tin boxes cunningly by tho 
side of the holes, connecting them with 
string to my down-stairs library, so that 
when I liked to pull the string the boxes 


would fall over the ho'es and leave the 
rate behind. 
IT took care to put cut more and more 


dainty cates that day than usual; and as | 
heard the rats in the evening running be- 
hind the wainseot, couckled over the ex- 
ample 8O speedily to be made of there 
marauders, 

Maggie went off at three on a dull dark 
afternoon, She left a cold dinner in the 
dining-room ; and alter discussing iL] went 
upto the library and sinoked tiil about 1) 
P. M., when f laid aside my book, and pre- 
pared for revenge. Arming myself witha 
handy flexible cane, | lit # bedroom can- 
die and pulled the important string. 


Judging trom the Commotion overhead, | 


a good many rats were imprisoned. What 
akight presented itself as T opened the 
store room door and quickly closed it be- 
hind me! The floor was black wilh rats, 
tumbling and leaping Over each other in 
dire terror. 

I began at once to lay about me with the 
cane, and wherever it fell at least one vic- 
tim suffered. Then J turned and hit be- 
bind mo, the rats fleeing in abject fear. 1 
thought of the stories of rate attacking wien 
when tuéy were driven into a corner, and 
decided now that they were gross @xapyer- 
aLIONA. 

At that moment my candlestick 
outofmy band and fell with a ou 
the floor, leaving in ultor darkness, 
In aninstanta rat @prang ac my throat, 
and as 1 seized and dashed iton the yround 
several more leaped at my face, and more 
ran tomy anklos and ciimbed up within 
and without my trousers, iInflichnog sharp 


slipp x 
ratlie 


1e 


bites when they found an Opportunity, 


In valn did P shout sod dash thera off, 
trammpleon them, and lay about me with 
the cane, More came, Ull i began be 
seriously alarmed, and thought of Bishop 
Hatto’s fate. Had | fallen they would bave 
eaten me alive, 

I fumbled for the abd at length 
! the handle. Fool! that [ was, I had 


turned 
forgotten, wien | closed it behind tue, tout 


1o 


door, 


Pee 


it fastened with an old-fashioned sprii 
having perhaps been at 
prison. 

There was no possible exit; 


used times as u 
and I was 
hitten severely round my neck and tace as 
I tried to kick the door out, 

The brates had lost all fear of nan in the 
dark, and I shuddered at the thought of 
my bones being found in that awful den. 

Something must be done, and that speea- 
ily. Thero was a large aperture in the 
outer wall six foot fromthe floor, Aniron 


stanebion rau through it, dividing the 
aperturein two, Oniside was a curious 
iron cradie, something like the ‘crow’s 


nest’ on the nialntiast of a modern whaler, 
and here watch and ward used to be kept 
in the troublous days of (ld, oi 
was putin it. as the Countess of 
was displayed from the walls of 


Buchan 
sjorwick, 
A ladder led to it froin the floor, but it lav 
broken and rotting on the ground. 

was impelled, however, withthe horror 
of the 


rats 


Situstion; and while half a-dozen 
n each leg, | oft 


G face, and 


al .6ant ing ¢ 


aS TNAnY wore trom 


swept 
my neck at 


Ge pPiNnw UT 61700 toe stan 


Vespair ient strength, and | 


4 Captive 





self up by putting my feet on the rough 
stones of the wall, dislodged some half- 
rotten boards, and felt the cold night air 
blow on my heated, bleeding face. Next 
I threw all the rats that were hanging to 
my legs far out into the dark void below. 
The river Esk | knew ran beneath, and 
there was little fear of any of them sur- 
viving the fall. Some rats, I found, mad- 
dened by the smeil and taste of my blood, 
climbed as 1 bad done up the rough stone 
walls and positively attacked me again, 
like #O Many angry ants, 

Wounded, torn, bleeding, and bitten in 
every limb, 1 managed to push myself out 
gently into the iron cradle, and there was 
comparatively safe, Only two or three 
rats could reach me, and these I soon dash- 
ed down, 

‘The others apparently gave up the chase 
when I was thus in the cold wind and 
rain, comparatively out of their reach. 

J was safe for the time, but by no means 
comfortable, 1 leaned against thick iron 
bars which were dripping with wet and 
exceedingly cold. The wind ws gather- 
ing to a hurricane, and I bad no covering 
of any kind. 

It must be about midnight, I calculated, 
and morn would not break before seven 
al the earliest, 

Buttoning up my coat, I made up my 
mind to face any inclemency of weather, 
rather than descend to the nurderous den 
i had sonarrowly quitted alive. Tbe rate 
would depart at dawn by making two or 
three fresh holes, and | could break down 
ihe door, yet to bed, and foment my 
wounds, 

In a very snort time | was stiff and shiv- 
ering with Shower atter shower 
drifled over; the wina flew in squalls, and 
roared round the tower. Moon and stars 
were alike obser red; but a dull, heavy 
roar came up froin below. I knew it was 
the Esk tar down in full flood. 

There was nothing for it but to wait on 
ax patiently Feeling my 
watech’s face, | guessed it was about half- 
past three, 

Soon a dreadful fear stole over me, one 
that even silenced the horrors of my @8- 
cape frou the rats, If ] moved in my un- 
easy perch, it appeared loose and rickety. 

What it it broke down altogether with 
tuy weigbtin it? It certainly had beld no 
one, save some bold tourist for a hundred 
and titty years, so tuat the ironwork and 
staples migbt wel! give way beneath my 
weight. 

I gontly rocked myself, and the whole 
stricture showed such alarming symp- 
toms of collapsing, that Il lay still in the 
spreatest fear, scarcely daring to sneeze or 
cough. 

I) the cage dia yieid, I should be preci- 
pitnted six feet down into the raging river. 
I would buve returned to the storeroom 
and taken my chance of the rats baving 
ivit; bul to alter my position and get back 
to the big iron stanchion was in itself most 
perilous, 

if 1 put 


dangerous 


cold, 


as | could. 


any undue 
pari, | 
dropped into the Esk, 
fur below, I 
tato would be did | 
Slowly the hours wore cp, as they only 
tho is In deep stress of 


weight upon a 
infallibly be 
From its roar and 
could guess what my 
fall. 


should 


rash 


do when ining 
anxiety. 
tHlalf-famished and blue with cold, I re- 
jolced to see far away a streak of light 
upon the porizon. My heart leaped as I 
recognized the first footsteps of the dawn 


‘clad in amice gray.” 


(iradually the light broadened, and 
night grew brown instead of black, and 
then the gloom dissolved and faded, and a 
red rim surrounded the distant eye of 
light. And theu the hills grew more dis- 
iinet, and, joy of joys, the sun rose upon 
a dripping world! 

1 could LOW investigate the crazy iron 
cradle in which | rested, or rather lay. 

It had originally been attached by two 
iron baods to the central stanchion, and 


by two huge trons, some four feet under 
the aperture, to tho wall. 

The iron bands had long been rusted 
through, and the whole weight of the 


structure now rested con one of the iron 
pins which penetrated the joint of the 
masonry, avd looked most insecure, 

My getting into i: had evidently caused 
the other pin to slip out, so that the infirm 
structure and I so long as I did 
ou the one weak-looking pin. 


rested 


not move 


I saw at once that a wovement might 
cause ittoslip sideways, when I should 
be precipitated out at once; or else to 
snap off, when I si ld be carried down- 
ward S ru 

a f r danke that my 

r , suse it gradu 





which alone beld it together. Here was a 
dreadful discovery! 

My head was below the level of the 
aperture ; and to raise my arms, sift my 
posiuon, and attempt to grasp the stanch- 
ion, was perilous ia the extrems. It was 
tirm enough, I saw. Could I once clutch 
it, I felt assured that I could pull myself 
up and reach theinterior of the store room. 

Two more mortal hours did I wait in 
hopes that some one wouid come, and I 
could call for help; but Maggie would not 
be back tillevening, and no public road 
ran near the tower. It overlooked a wide 
stretch of moorland, 

I was now 80 benumbed, too, that I felt 
what steps were to be taken would haveto 
be chosen at once, I dared not stand up 
on the crazy ‘crow's nest.’ Change of 
posture might iromediately cause its fall. 

Having carefully studied the situation, 
I determined to wait no longer, but to 
take off my braces—which were fortun. 
ately made of stout buckskin—and throw 
them round the stanchion. I could then 
venture to stand up, and, holding by 
them, could pass hand above hand to the 
stanchion, when despair, 1 felt, would 
give me strength to pull myself up. 

Accordingly, | began my attempts to 
throw the braces round the stanchion: ten 
or twelve times they fell back on me, and 
then # new terror seized me, lest they 
should slip out of my hands altogether, in 
which case certain death would stare nein 
the face. At that momenta voice reached 
my ears from below, and I saw my keeper 
passing under with the gardener. 

“Save us!” he said, “is yon the maister 
like a bird in a cage? He'll surely be deon 
in a meenute mair. Hold on, maister,’’ 
he shouted. “ilcomeup! Hold on!’ 

Just then a large piece of mortar gave 
way below me, and fell clattering down 
the wail into the river withasplash. I 
saw that a moment’s delay might mean 
death, so, rising slowly to niy fect, I flung 
the braces once more round the stanchion 
and grasped the ends, when, with a dull 
crack, all the iron cradle gave way under 
me and tel! with a horrid crash 

hisk. 

I remained hanging three or four inches 
below the stanchion; but fortunately re 
tained my senses, and gripping the braces 
in my teeth with the strength of despair, 
pulled myself up inch by inch, and seized 
the stanchion with my right hand; then I 
dropped the braces, and with a great effort 
reached up with the left and gripped it 
convulsively with both, still banging, but 
so far safe, 

Not an instant dared I linger, as I felt 
my strength going every momont, but 
dragged inyself higher and higher till I 
got hold of the masonry within with one 
hand, and clung a second to gain breath. 

Now canié the worst partol the struggle; 
1 had to bring the left band trom the 
stanchion to the wal! and pull myself on 
to my chestin the window. I did pet the 
hand on the stone, bui could not, even for 
dvuar life, get farther. 

My 6yés cloved, my head swan, a mist 
came over we, and I ali but d:opped in a 
faint. Kut just then I heard the steps of 
the keeper coling, ah! how tcisurely, up- 
stairs ! 

‘Quick, quick, Malcoiui, tor your life!’ 
I shouted in a lastetfortoft vitality. “Come 
and vet hold of me! Quick! Haste! 
Help!” 

Again J all but feil; but now the 
opered, and Maleolm rushing in, clasped 
both iny wrists, ] was safo! I was in a 
dead-faint, and Malcolm would never have 
pulled me up by himself. With the help 
of the gardener, now hurried in, I 
was dragged into the room more dead than 
alive, and lay sense the floor till a 
giass of whisky, the national panacea for 
all evils, was brought, 

Even then, I was stiff, bleeding, torn, 
wet through, generally 
They helped me to bed, however, and 1 
slept 

Of course, thinks the reader, you had a 
bad brain-lever afterwards, Certainly not 
At least your hair turned white with the 
agony of that night? 

Nothiny of the kind. 
fomented, and rested for a couple of days 
in bed, and then, thanks to a sonnd con- 
stitution, was abie to leave for England. 

Much, valuo the old 
tower of I see it to 
often, am devoured by its rats, aye, and 


door 


who 


es4 on 


and miserable. 


I was bathed and 


however, ay ) 
Touldenny Casti¢, 


hang from it, too frequently in my dreains, 
ld its walis, gray, 


Inst the 


to care ever again to beh 
Blérn, ani 
heathery hills and tar b!ue nountains ol 
Esk dale. 


weathor beaten, ag 


Oring up the family ' 4 go and bring 
up the coal. 


into the | 
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The Eton Boy. 


BY J. &, 





\O long as boys are permitted to go 
S about loose, une Is liable to meet with 
therm, and I met with a specimen only 
last weex, which I sbail not easily forget. 
| was starting froin the Waterloo Station, 
London, by an afternoon train for Haup- 
shire, and meeting with four military 
friends who were going to Farnboro’ 
Station (for Aldershot), I got into their 
carriage, Besides us five, there was an 
Eton Boy. There is no mistaking that de- 
scription of the race; they are always 
dreesed in the height of fashion in the 
vacations, although at schooi they delight 
in a hat with balf its brim off, and, inore 
over, they all wear stiff little white ties, 
which give them the appearance of duode- 
cimo ininisters of some juvenile religious 
sect. The little wretches are as haughty 
and reserved as Indians; and the indivi- 
dual of fourteen years of aye or 80, whom 
we had on this occasion for our fellow- 
traveler, looked as though the entire rail- 
way station, plant, and valuable bouse 
property adjacent belonged entirely to 
bimself. My soldier-friends, however, (a 
class which has generally a proper con- 
tempt for boys,) paid no sort of attention 
to him, and as for me, 1 waa délighied to 
to ignore his presence, 

“Now, Jack,”’ said my friends, two of 
whom were wy coilege chums, and a:! of 
them intimates, ‘*you will let uss oke, 
we know, although not fond of it your- 
self.”’ 

“Well,” raplied I, “it will probably 
make me ill; but, otherwise, I have ino ob 
jection.”’ 

As soon as the train began to move, they 
accordingly lit their cigars; they had not, 
however, taken three pulls before the 
child in the white cravat (whose wishes 
nobody bad thought of consulting), re- 
quested in that half-hoarse, half-squeaking 
voice pecuilar to his period of life, that 
they should put their cigars out, because 


| smoking was offensive to hin, and con- 
| trary tothe by-laws. 


| then all 


The officers stared a4 though the car- 
riage-lamp bad uttered au cbservation, and 
four burst out into a roar ot 


| laughter. 


“You will find it no laughing matter, 
gentiemen, when you get to Farnboro’,”’ 
said the Ktonian; ‘or, at all events, Lhe 
joke will cost you two pounds a-piece 
You bave been warned, as the Aci dire ts; 
I object to your smoking in this carriage.” 

“Then géet intoanother, you little brute,’’ 
observed Pepperpot of the Lloth; ‘indeed 
| have ayreat mind to drop you out of tle 
window 43 weg along.” 

“f{ willtnhauk you fer your 
address,” réeturnped ihe phenomena, 
stitty; ‘here is my card at your service 
Be so good as to Dale your friend, 
replied Pepperpot; 
write to my wile 
youny 


Name and 


“Smith of Loncon,”’ 
“only give me time to 
and fain.iy. What a binodthiraty 
creature it is!’ 

‘He is very plucky,” remarked Norinan 
of the kilts, approvingly, ‘1 will say that 


' '? 


for bim; but what cheek ! what chee ! 


obliges! to you wor y«ur Rood 


‘| am : 
pinion,” returned the little wonder, raw 
ing outa vold repeater; “outif within one 


minute your cigars are not ail ex- 
appear #gZaAinst vou as 
My time is of no 


as BOON get out 


uinguished, I will 
sureas lama living man. 
conned ence and | would 
r@ 6,36: 


at Farnboro’ «4s at ywhe 40 YOu may 


be sure you will not escape me. FT feei it 
publ c 


mv duty to prosecute pron 


grounds,”’ 

Ones more did Pepperpot glance at the 
window, and even stre:ched his hand to- 
wards this Jiuman 
would have nipped iim up 
gerand thumb; but wha rueful 
bis Cota panionms, he proseantly cast his be- 
of 


yadtiy, aS 
between fn 


though 16 
iOGk al 
loved weed out of the carriage, instead 


other tures toliow dd his 
‘oOo pay 


the boy. The 
example; for was it worth while 


forty shillings a-piece for a forty minutes’ 
ride? 

“eThat’s right,” 
gentleman approvingly, 
watch to bis pocket, and re engaging hilit- 
self in the columns of Beil’s Life, “‘obedi 


duties ot 


observed the young 


returning fis 


ence to the law is one of the frst 


the soldier.”’ 
this for a 


Conversation flagged after 


ense of disgracetul nressed the 


dlefeat oF 


spirits of my friends, they said #« great 
umber of severe things against the corm 
mon enemy; but he never iltte nis eyes 
Fr m tbe exciting jeta !s the Cham or 
f the I hyt We } 4 Vv al 
: ' ’ 
galisaia i . " 3 5 
6 ed s eyes 
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twinkle with especial merriment; but | 
could nol be certain that he was en) \) ing 
his victory until the train began to move 
again, No sooner, however, bad we left 
the piatform, than the Etenian burst into 
such a series of fits of jaughter that they 
actually rumpled his neekeloth. He be 
camé, in short, to my horror, a boy in one 
of its most ordinary and repulsive forma 

“Tl think I did ’em, @h, old stick-in the 
mud ?’ observed he, wnen he bad a liitie 
breach. 

“You deprived tour gentlemen 
hour’s pleasure,” returned 1, haughtily. 

“Yoa, but | deprived myself as well,”’ 
returned the diminutive one, producing 
frou his pocket a briar root pipe. “1 can t 
cKO without my tobacco myself without 
“real incon venience,”’ 

“What!’ cried 1: “you are not going to 
sinoke yourself, you young moukey''— 

“Aint I, though?’ interrupted the 
Etonian, nodding in an offeusively fau: 
liar manner. 
civil, and asked Iny permission to sinoke 
as well as yours, | would have given lieu 
each @ better cigar than the Line are accus- 
tomed to, | Hatter myseit; but since they 
cbose lo carry unatters with a high band, 
you seeé—pull, pul—and got hold of the 
man for that sort of thing 
putf—why, they have to take the cor 
seq vences,”’ 

“But Twill not permit 
young sir,’’ observed IJ, 
if you do (ter I shrank trou « persona 
that you 
a couple of sovereigns oul of 


of an 


“If those fellows had been 


wrong pull, 


you to smoke, 
Mdignently; ‘or 
contest with audacious child) 
Shall pay 
your pocket inoney at the next station.’ 
? Etonian, 
§ to;’ 


whether 


“Excuse me,’ returned the 
blandly; “the bye-law says, if « bjeect 
now when your friends inquired 
you would allow them to 
(smok@jack—by-the bye, that’s funuy) 
when your friends—pull, pul! 
that, you replied—for | heard you 
vou bad no objection.” 

And that awful 
Boy smoked undeterred, like a jime kiln, 
until we both gotoutat Weymouth: where, 


sinoke, Jack 
demanded 


ibat 


specimen of the genus 


if | bad had my way, he should have beer 
taken off to Portland prison, kept 
there until such ting as he should be no 


longer a Boy. 


ana 


“SILENCK, PLEASE!’ 
6V6n approximately thé cost of laying the 
road with the “tan” that is sometines re 
sorted to, when the friends of an 
desire to deaden the noise of street-tratlic, 
On inquiry the other day, we were told 
that the price (of course, it’ varies jarvely 
and deptt 


Few people know 


invalid 


according to the width of road 


of tan required) is seldom losa than 2100, 


but this includes labor and cartage. 

Says an informant whose wilé has re- 
cently recovered from a S6VEr6 jl nese: 1 
should like lo place on record two 
curious results of our trying this plan of 


one or 


Although Tamia pertectls 
privates 


golling silence, 


ubknown ae individual, | found 
that the 


neignborhood 


cabbies eho approached the 
through the 


iid help it; they alivest in 


never drove 
street lf they « 
Variabiy went a littie oul of their way to 
Very cr 


a cominon eustorns with the 


avoid noise, naiderate, tant it? I 
ain told it bt 
Miikinen 
seldom yvavo thoir street-ecnils, 
Oo “ay, 
PTHAKe TOTe Nolee 
I think it would ! 


cab auen, ane other tradesmen 


and thie 


dustmen, strange Were @8peeinlly 


earetul not than wee 


absoiutely necessary 


hard to find better Oxamjples Of the ‘true 


Cenlietuan, 


“Furthermore, | may mention that a 


monister c.ose by gave strict order to stop 


bells plaving their usual chimes wher 


they struck (the nours, Alt + wh I don 


know him at ali, be bad heard trons @ mu 


lual ac quasntauce that the ciilming «dis 


turbed my wife’s repose and endanpered 


her reeovery } whine not easily forget all 
Liis KINGN6es 

PRINTING Che editor of the Paris | 
aro asserts that the world is on the eve 
of a astartitnge rey ution an the printing 
trade. lle has been own @ Lype setting 
machine, Invente ty a Sicilian Domini 


CAN, which wii Com + Ait [etter per 


te AtaAsSK e1 to the labor of thirty 
“jx com? ‘ (ye iitierence in =pe 
4s ¢ - pared wv 1h OKIMtinwe tia nes on 
in the fact tha inetead ¢ each ‘ ‘ 
ing made to ta separately it t 
| 4 iz eT ‘ tm ‘ ‘ 
‘ ) i n anit vy tl =! “ 
4 n of the rersa of « hin “ 
j z 
—_ 
1 & \™ “A inal | “ 
! rt t “ | 
} 
¢ roel " 
4 fev ‘ ” 4 r 
4 ! 
f ‘ 4a VOM ars 


At Home and Abroad. 


Mr. and Hetozieman died 
within two hours of each other at 


irs. George 
“hihhe 
from asthiina 


‘olbe Ohio, on Sunday, one 


anc he other from uriei. 


In spite of all that has been said in pro- 
test acaliost tlhe unnecessary destruction of 
aruth!ess waste of foresta ta etill 
going on in the Northwest. Ooly the 
largest trees are cut for timber, and in the 
subeequent clearing process fine trees are 
got them out of the way. Hon- 
dreds of acres are thus wastefully sacri- 
feed, 


tte Der 


burned te 


— 


The town of Hanson, Mass, has putup 
lois Of tramps the past few montha, but 
sinaller nuinber in the 

The tramps that do 
ap) y will be given a supper, lodging and 
breakfast, but at 7 o'clock the next morn- 
ing will be put at work breaking stone and 
work until Ll o'clock, Any tramp 
sable to work and refuseato perform 
before the courts for 
AQ TANCY. — 


pes to putupa 


montis to come 


kept at 
wii 


he task will be put 


Phere exisis a law ta Germany which 
prohibits the christening or rogistration of 
(by ary bates aave those which are 

which are taken from 
An American citizen re- 
olier 


infan 
In (h@ Ca.,eoudar, o 
ancient history 

sident In (#esinnnoy attomplied the 
day to regiscor the birth of his elild by his 
Own Christian pane, Francia. tio waanot 


riiticate until he econ- 
Hee it bul wae aloo subjected 


teatineo! $l for having given his child a 


only TElilmen a © 
sented to eh 


name nol avulhor,zod by iaw, 


Whatever r 


olden tines asso« 


hance and poetry wee in 
inted with pilgriusages to 
places reputed sacred are rapidly bemg de 


stroved by the prosaic spirit of this very 


pre pressive aud matter-of fact age Thus 
those who with plous ieientions now visit 
the lloly Land are transported by rail from 


iine 
to the surmmitot the Mount 


Joifato Jerusalem when a funieular 
eonsveys theu 
tufortabie Lotels on the 
found at Bethle- 


(iarden of 


ol Olives, whilee 
American plan are to be 
Mite of the 


hem and on the 


(ielheemane, 


\ recent perlormnaned at one of the 
beaclineg t stress a 1OW evel inpsayotwo 
bachiom whe vod at « distanes, having to 
catoh an early train, were obliged to leave 
the iheatre bofore ‘he perfortuar Was 
finishes t. Selecting, as they thougit aquiet 
it ' trey wer pasainyg © it f the 
Lal nen an actor suddenly appeared 


on the stage, and, repeating a pert of bis 
Theonly 
two women | ever loved. uldn't 
vnd the other I The 


amusement of the audience aud the asto 


role, exclaimed: Phere they go 
Ono tl « 


have, couldi’t pet.’ 


nishment of the young ladiescan io imap 
tne, 
Quite Arun bas been toade in tie large 
Its loagland i iadies” urntbretla 
haindies, they now boing on @xpensivo de 
iis bie wb of the bandie@ia of sieel 
tn miath the thal, peuisheod, wit ‘iit 
Usual roan al hey ered lt in the de igi 
tial tiark wanee Ll the hanitile, 
Som wre y iow hape with #w email 
Hower apray 4; yO, Glarocidea: others 
lia wiillering i4, woOther #&® horse «tow 
<4 the thy Live have an esyie with 
Oulspreid wings rising from the me al, 
ana i ii Inittals aod (1 @- 
Mipeti re) af ik a feertal bilityz i tral 
a 4 the fa ritoa 
\ 1 ¢ ty 4 ‘ 
Por ‘ f which ji Oo ming 
arial tre ! netbers  f the 
aa i af tn nt ret 
f mus on ré Poe imsusl lans will 
t erite lier f ’ sii i unless it 
al y dal. | vwreiorring - por 
fori tineeer } ’ yeti” and 
Ougs me . el bave, f toll 
1 ar t ‘ ! fered a 
wortaf epir if ’ ’ new 
trrimestroia ap, Gal (oO The long oxy li@gice of 
1 Wil aati st atte I mtend to 
‘ iF Kravis ana t wtlter the 
¥ ql { ‘ { v 1 
f '? r4. at wit ” pv Oobation 
tthed 
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Dur Young Folks. 


AUNT SUSAN'S CHICKENS. 


YOK the third tine ip the first week of 
|. hin boliday*s Koy wesin dimgrace. It 
was the day Of the village sports at 
Heesloy, and the fat bad gone forth that 
Hoy wae to remain at home aaa puniah- 
ment Itall camé aboutin this way: 

When Hoy came to present bimesell for 
Aunt Sosan's ipapection in all the glory of 
his best suitand cloanest collar, just be 
fore mtarting for (le sports, her eyes de 
tected «a button off his jaekot, Nothing 
would satiefy ber but that the jacket must 
come off and be banded over to her re. 
pairs, She held the garment upeide-down 
while sewing it, and out of the pocket 
rolled #ix peach slonem, 

At wight of these, Boy's face grew red, 
and cousternation was depicted upon it, 
while Aunt Susan's grew dark and severe 
She slowly collected the tell-tale stones 
aod counted them. Then, looking at Boy 
over ber gold riinmed spectacles, she pro- 
nounced his sentence 

“Saines William, she saint sternly, 
“you have been robbing my orehard, You 
cannot, of eourse, aecompany me this 


afternoon, (io to your room, snd repent 


in tears of your fault” 

“Plaanse, Aunt Susan— began Boy 
plteously, but Aunt Sasan shook ber head 
So Boy 


wlunk tmilserably away, and took off the 


severely, and bade bin be silent 


suit he bad donned with so much pleasure 
an hour ago and taid it tearfully aside, He 
Hung bimself upon the floor at first, in the 
agony of his disappointment, 

But by and by, when be heard the big 
key turned dn the front door, and soon 
after the sound of retroating wheels, he 
rose, and dried lis hot, loar-stamned cheeks 
on the towel, theo, pushing bis tiny win 
dow a8 wide open as it would allow, he 
crepe thirotigh it and out on tothe roof of 
the poreh 

Ky the belpot the strong ivy tendrils, 
he tiapaged to scramble down into the 
yard below, tle would have liked lo go 
into the teadows, aud try to torget bis 
disappolntinent in «a gale wilh the young 
calves, Hut Boy's sense of honor would 
not permit him todo this when he was 
considered to be in disgrace and in solitary 
contnement, 

So he wentacross the yard, and eliuib- 
ing the Imdder inte the bay loft, be flung 
himself down upon #« heap of clover 
seented bay. Ab lit was very hard to be 
cooped up here all this hot afternoon, 
when he might have been enjoying tinm- 
welf with all (he rest ot the world on Bee- 
mloy Cireen. 

Itwae such astinple little matter whieh 
had brought wil this trouble upon titua, 
afterall. It was Ken's fault—big, careless, 
good natured Cousin Ken, who would have 
eut off his litthe foyer rather than bring 
disgrace Upon his innocent Ltthe cousin, 
Crossing the orchard that morniag on his 
way to business, Ren bad helpod himselt 
Hardly had 
he eaten them, when he suddenly recol- 
lected that his mother was cherishtog the 
fruit on this) particular tree in order to 


to balf-adevzen fine peaches 


wend It to the comming fruit show, 

“Oh, To say, Boy,” be remarked, seizod 
with panie, ''T've eaten six of mother's 
lahall bein atix ! Buatl'il 


tell you what you take the stones and 


prize peaches 
ehuck then: into the duck. pond as you go 
There ll 
bea ternifie row if mother finds them here, 
sjuare with ber after 
Wards if elie niissem the peaches,”’ 


back, there sa good little chap 
and I'll miake it ali 


So saying, Ben had slipped the stones 
into Boys pockel and gone off Koy had 
forgottiten all about the stones until he 
saw thems fal out of the pocket of his 
jacket. This was (he consequence— that he 
Was lefiat home all by himself, while Ben, 
the real culprit, was, no doubt. enjoying 
himself with everyone else, 

Boy sighed Gistuaily as he pietured the 
delights of the shooting gallery and the 
Blall where he tad teant to regale him- 
well with yingerp op and candy. He 
kicked the bay about with bis heels, and, 
prepping bis bead on his banda, he rested 
his e:bows on the narrow window: ledge. 
Suddenly, as he lay thus, idiy musing, the 
quietness of the yard below was broken by 
# tremendous crackling and fluttering in 
the fow! house The hens screeched, the 
eoche raised their COR 1 BURY proteat, 
eccOUPpanied by violent fapping of wings 


What could be the matter? Boy craned 
his neck and jUinted sideways through 
Loe slit olaw low, until be contrived & 
bring the ben.-! ine within view At frat 


THE SATURDAY 


he could distinguish nothing more then a 
cloud of dust and flying feathers, and ter- 
rified fowls rushing wildly about Pre- 
sently, however, the cause of the commo- 
tion was explained, Standing in the midst 
of the excited fowls was a man holding a 
buge sack in his bands, Into this sack he 
was cramming, a4 fast as ho could secure 
them, one unbappy fowl! after another. 

From the interior of the sack many 
mutiied hen-voices already biended with 
the squeals of their mates yet to be cap- 
tured, 

Stealing Aunt Susan's chickens—the fine 
black Spaniards and speckled Dorkings o! 


which she was so proud! This was far , 


worss than robbing the orchard, thought 
Koy. Something uvust be done, and speed- 
ily, before the thief bad time to make off 
with his spoil, It was useless to give an 
alarm, for every tuan, woman, and child 
was, as Boy knew, faraway from the farm, 
witnessing the rustices’ antics on Beesley 
(ireen 

Boy sat and thought for a minute, with 
puckered forehead, and soon an idea be- 
gan to shape itself in his mind, Whenthe 
idea was fully formed, Koy came down 
from the loft, and sauptered across the 
yard in the direction of the hen-house, 

He stood with his hands in his pockets 
and his face pressed ayainst the wire net 
ting tor some moments before the man ob 
xerved him. Hoedid so at last, and gave a 
KuUlity liltie start 

“Hello, sonnv!’ he remarked, in & 
would be careless tone; “what are you do- 
in’ joatin’ round here, eh?’ 

“Nothing,” returned Boy atolidly. 

The man looked sharply at bim, and 
Boy's face assumed an expression of 
wooden indifference, When the sack 
would hold no more, the thief came out, 
and closed the door of the ben-house alter 
him. He flung his palpitating burden on 
the ground, and Bov watched him idly. 

“Say, youngster,’ said the man, shooting 
a cunning glance at boy out of his) black 
eyes: “anyone tome 7’ 

He jerked his thumb in the direction of 
the house, and Boy shook lis head indif- 
feren'ly. “ 

“No one, cept me,’ 

The shabby-looking itman took a step 
nearer, and se :z6d Boy ty the arm. 

“See bere, youngster,’’ he said insinuat 
ingly, looking keenly into Boy’s blank 
face: “is there a chink, now, where you 
tight crawl in somehow, and open that 
window there from inside, and let me in? 
Thore’s a sipall harticle | left in there the 
other day, and | way as well get it, seeing 
as bow | shan't be round this way again 
yet awhile,” 

Boy permitted a gleam of intelligence to 
cross bis expressionless face, 

“What il you give ine?’ he said, know- 
ingly. 

The wan took oulsix pence, and balanced 
it lomiptingly on the point of his thumb, 
Boy nodded and beld out his hand, The 
ian looked sharply at him, and dropped 
the coin luto bis palin, Going towards the 
porch, Boy swung himself uy by the ivy 
on to the rool, and crawled in at the win- 
dow of his own room, He ran lightly 
downstairs, and unbarring the parlor win- 
dow, adinitted the evil-looking stranger. 
Phe man gave one kéen look round the 
room, thea laid bis hand on BKoy’s shoul- 
der, and said wruilly: 

“Now then, look sharp, young’un, and 
show me where the lady keeps her vaily- 
bles."’ 

Boy appeared to think for a scond, and 
then answered frankly: 

“In the oaken press upstairs.’’ 

“Come on,’’ said the man; and still grasp- 
ing Boy's shoulder, they went up the nar- 
row crooked staircase togetber, Boy lead- 
ing the way obediently. A tittle tremor of 
fear shot through Boy's heart al the grasp 
of thatiron hand, What if at the last mo- 
ment his ruse should tail? Where would 
he be then, in the clutches of this un- 
scrupulous ruffian ? Arrived upstairs, Boy 
unlocked the door of the best bedroom and 
nxdmiilied the strange guest. The room 
was alinost dark, and Boy groped his way 
across it, and Opened the door of # buge 
rouly cupboard at one end of it, 

“Look in there,’’ be said guileless! y;— 
“if you want grandmother's old teapot, 
and diamond bairpip, and the golden 
Spoous and the mustard-pot, look on the 
top shelf.’ 

The man came forward and peered 
doubtfully into the black yawning cavern 
thus exposed to view, 

“it's very dark,’ he muttered surlily; 
bul the bail was too tempting te bs resisted, 
and he stepped into the darkness, feeling 
with his bands for the shelf where the trea 
sure lay 

Boy's hear 


eat rapidly, but bis courage 


i nol waver Quickly and silently he 
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pushed to the door behind the unsuspect 
ing robber, and turned the key in the 
lock. 

When Aunt Susan and Ben returned, 
Boy met them at the gate and told his 
story. Whereupon Ben took an enormous 
stick and went upstairs; but if hisarm was 
strong, his heart was kind: so the unfortu- 
nate wretch got off with nothing worse 
than a warning to quit the neighborhood. 

Boy, needless to say, was made the hero 
of the hour, and presented by Aunt Susan 
—who had heard from Ben the story of the 
peach-stones—witb the bumming-top for 
which he had longed for many a long day. 

———— 


THE NEW ESOP’S FABLES, 





The Lion and the Mouse. A lion was 
awakened from sleep by a mouse running 
over his tace. This aroused hischoler, and 
for some time he tried to make bimself a 
mousetrap, but it wasn’t easy to catch that 
mouse, At last he succeeded, and heid 
him between his paws, but after a short 
pause the mouse managed to slip away 
again. ‘‘You can go (this time,’’ said the 
lion, ‘*vut don’t come fooling round here 
again. Shortly afterwards the lion was 
caught by some hunters, who bound him 
by strong ropes to the ground, and the 
mouse, bearing bim roar, cameup. ‘Hol- 
ioa,”’ said the mouse, “here's a lark!’ and 
be commenced trotting over that lion's 
face, first in one 6ye, then in the ober, 
then he tickled his ear, went up his nose, 
and had such a gay old time of it goneraily 
that the lion went mad witb rage. 

Moral.— When you catch 4 mouse— kill it! 

The Father and His Sons.—A father had 
a family of sons whe were always quarrel- 
ing. One day he told them to bring him a 
bundle of sticks, and with that charming 
simplicity so common to theancients, they 
obeyed his commands, when he thrashed 
them s0 soundly that he broke all the 
sticks on their backs, 

Moral.— When your father sends you tor 
a wuck, don’t omit to plac6é several copies 
of the “Post” under your waistcoat, 

The Ass and the Wolf.—An ass feeding 
in a meadow saw a wolf approaching to 
seize him, and immediately pretended to 
be lane, ‘What's the matter?’ said the 
wolf, “Sprained my ankle at the ball last 
nighi,’’ replied the ass. “Let me look at 
it,”’ said the wolf, in a médical tone of 
voice, “Just whatl want,’’ murmured the 
ass; “‘1’ll kick his confounded head ott!’ 
He lifted his toot, the wolf ygrabbied him 
by the fetlock, the ass kicked as hard as he 
could, but the wolf hung on, and at last 
the ass fell down and the wolf madea good 
meal of him. 

Moral.-——-Don’t make lame excuses, 

The Ethiop.—The purchaser of a black 
servant was persuaded that the color of 
the slave’s skin arose from dirt. He placed 
him in a bath and serubbed him for a fort- 
Dight with all the soaps in the market, but 
all to no purposé. The darky took cold 
and dyed—the same color. 

Moral.—Advertisements are not always 
gospel. 

The Fox and the Crow,—A crow having 
stolen a piece of meat flow to a tree to 6n- 
joy the labors of honesty. A tox passing 
that way saw the crow, and (thought he 
would like to have a share, so, taking a 
back seat under the tree, he commenced 
soft-soaping the crow, telling her how fair 
she was, and whata pity it was she couid 
not sing. ‘Can't! ?’ said the crow, open- 
ing her mouth, when down dropped the 
meat into the fox’s gullet. The tox, with 
& rather discourteous remark on the crow’s 
wit, bolted the meat and then bolted away, 
laughing. All atonce the fox felt ill: he 
threw a somersaullt, kicked out behind, 
ran after his tail in an extraordinary man- 
ner, plunged back, leaped, foamed at the 
mouth, laid down, and died. The crow 
crowed over him and thoughtshe was well 
outof it, as phosphorus isn’t always good 
for witty people. 

Moral.—Don’t open your mouth too 
wide, nor bolt your food. 

ne ee 

Max O'RRELL, in one of his recent lect- 
ures, made what is termed an apt criticism 
of American life. He says Americans do 
not know how to enjoy life. “The French 
shopkeeper,’’ remarks the well-known 
author, “locks bis door for two hours 
while he dines with his family. The Am- 
erican haugs out a card, ‘Back in tive min- 
ates,’ aod the result is thatthe whole coun- 
try is disfigured by advertisements of liver 
pills Ri Aa ae ee 

The ; 


lependence « those able 
SUUQCGr olds ia 


Dr Bulli’s Cough Syrup 





THE WORLD’S HAPPENINGS. 


Twelve average tea plants produce one 
pound of tea 


A single salmon produces something 
like 20,000,000 eggs. ; 


“Split”? is a term used in England for 


a half pint bottle. 


On July 6 the earth is farther away 
from the sun than at any other time. 


There are thirteen thousand different 
kinds of postage stamps in the world. 


Fifteen per cent, of those engaged in 
war are Injured on the fleld of battle, 


One-third of the crime committed in 
London is perpetrated on Saturday nights, 


The most novel suggestion for an ex- 
hibition is to have one devoted to literature, 


There is not now a ship in the British 
Nuvy without a temperance soctety on board. 


It is seriously contemplated to mount 
a portion of the French gendarmerie on 
cycles. 

At the present rate of increase, the 
population of the earth will double itself in 
Jw years. 


The 250,000 Indians of the United 
Stutes hold 90,000,000 acres of land, exclusive 
of Aluska, 


A person wounded must die within a 
year and a day to make the person inflicting 
the wound guilty of murder, 


Marriages were proportionately fewer 
during the last decade in England and Wales 
thun ever before, it is claimed. 


The library of Gottingen has a Bible 
written on palm-leaves. There are 5,378 pages, 
each made of u single leaf. 


A sample order of 20,000 tons of coal 
hus come from Mexico to the coal operators 
of the Fairmount, W. Va., region. 


Mice are said to have been the cause 
of several faults in the supply system of the 
London Electric Supply Company. 


The coldest place in the world is 
Yakutsk, in Russian, where the mercury some- 
times drops to 73 degrees below zero, 


(Chicago policemen are being instructed 
in the use of appliances for the immediate 
aid of persons who meet with sudden sick- 
hess, 


No songs are to be sung or offered for 
sule in the Paris streets other than those 
which bear the stamp of the Ministry of the 
Interior. 

Constantinople has fifty*newspapers. 
Nineteen of them are daily, five semi-weekly, 
fifteen weekly, three semi monthly, and eight 
monthly. 


Swallows tly low before rain, because 
the insects they pursue have then come nearer 
to the ground in order to escape the moisture 
of the upper air. 


Among the public-houses in London 
there are no fewer than sixty-four “King’s 
Arms,” eighty-three “Crowns,” and forty- 
seven “White Harts.” 


The electric boat is to be the wonder 
of the future, The Americans have produced 
& Stinpart one; it travels at the rate of nearly 
twenty imniles an hour. 


Cases of infection have been frequently 
traced to cats that have been allowed to spend 
hours in a sick room und go to another house 
where they have been petted. 


The most valuable clock in the world 
is one tnude by the hands of Louts XIV. of 
France. lt is now owned by a member of the 
Kothschtid family, who bought it for $18,000, 


Kaiser Wilhelm is the only one of the 
three eimperors who reads the newspapers for 
himself. The Czarund the Emperor of Aus- 
tria have wu private journal of cuttings set up 
for them daily. 


Caycayo, a West Indian island, is in- 
habited exclusively by turtles, some of which 
grow to un enormous size. Attempts to es- 
tublish human habitations on the island have 
always failed. 


San Antonio, Tex., Councils have 
passed an Ordinance which prohibits physt- 
cinus from Charging more than $1 a visit. It 
was passed at the solicitation of the leading 
physicians of the city. 


Camels are now being extensively used 
in Western Australia, and large numbers of 
them are being shipped to that colony. One 
vessel recently landed 400 camels at Fre- 
mantle, and another ship brought 153 drome- 
daries, 


Texas is a big and still a roomy State. 
Of its nearly 20 counties, 26 have fewer than 
100 inhabitants, 37 others have fewer than 1,000 
and only 81 have over 10,000, The number 
having us few as 5,000 is large, and having as 
tuany «8 20,000 is extremely small. 





The oldest inhabited dwelling house 
in the United States is said to be that of Kal- 
lian Van Rensselaer, opposite Albany, N. Y. 
According to u plate recently set up in the 
rear of the house by the Albany Memortal 8o- 
clety it was erected in the year 1642. The 
front walls still show the two portholes 
through which the early inhabitants used to 
shoot Indians 





ae cee 
You can’t makea new arm with Salvation 


Oil, but you can cure the bruises witb it. 25c. 

















BY F. M. H. 
Dark leaden sky with walls of cloud, 
A cheerless tract of brier and heather: 
An angry gust of wind, and loud, 
Frightening the fickle leaves together; 


A gleam, a sudden patch of light, 
No bigger than a hand, or feather: 
A flood of sunshine, golden bright, 
The wind all still, and glorious weather. 


Despondent once, a heart grew sad, 
And it would fain bave censed endeavor, 
Had not a friendly smile made glad, 
Reclaiming it, God grant, forever. 


oS 


QUEER, QUAINT AND CURIOUS. 





Iv was Archimedes who made the first 
contributions to mechanics as a avience. 
The world owes to him the lever and 
the screw, and it was he who discovered 
that a body immersed in a fluid loses as 
much of its weight as is equal to the 
fluid it displaces—a principle which has 
much to do with the floating leviathans 
of the deep. 

When one thinks of the discoveries 
aod applications of modern times the 
discoveries of the great Syracusan sink 
into insignificance. It is unnecessary to 
refer to the steam engine and its appli- 
cations—applications which are being 
multiplied every day. One exception 
must be made. Nasmyth’s steam ham- 
mer is an invention of comparatively 
recent date. It is really something won- 
derful to behold this mighty hammer 
come down with gentleness enough to 
crack a nut or with force enough to forge 
a huge anchor. 
strument, in the matter of driving piles 
into the ground the work of twelve hours 
can be reduced to four, and if large 
enough it is capable of welding by one 
atroke into a solid mass whole tons of 
scrap. 

The Strasburg clock has often been 
described. The original clock was really 
a wonderful contrivance. It was con- 
atructed in 1570. On its plate was a 
celestial globe with the motions of sun, 
moon and planets. 
moon were presented, and there was a 
perpetual almanac, the day of the month 


being indicated by a statue; every quar- | 


ter was struck; the first by a child with 
an apple; the second by a youth with 
an arrow; the third by a man with the 


tip of his staff, and the last by an old > 


man with his crutch. The hour was 
struck by an angel who opened the door 
and saluted the Virgin Mary. Another 
angel stood by with an hour glass, which 
he turned when the hour was struck. 
On the arrival of each successive hour a 
golden cock flapped his wings, stretched 
his neck and crowed twice. The pres- 
ent Strasburg clock, which is a recon- 
struction of the old, gives one a very 
imperfect idea of the original, especi- 
ally in its outward performances. 

A clock scarcely less curious was con- 
structed toward the close of the last 
century by a mechanic of Geneva. It 
had figures of a negro, a dog and a 
shepherd. When the clock struck the 
shepherd played six airs on his flute and 
the dog appruached and fawned upon 
him, When being exhibited to the King 
of Spain by Dros, its maker, the King, 
at his request, took an apple from the 
shepherd’s basket. The dog barked aud 
set the King’s dog barking also, 

One of the most prominent jewelers 
and mechanicians of London about the 
third quarter of the last century was a 
man of the name of Cox. He had a 
wonderful collection of clocks and clock- 
work. One of the wonders of his col- 
lection was a cage of singing birds, al! 
of jewelers’ work. The plumage of the 
birds was of stones variously colored. 
The birds fluttered, warbled and moved 
their bills to eveiy note as they sung 
svlos, duets and other musical pieces, to 
the astonishment of the auditors. 

A very ingenious clock was 
* i acted by a Frenchman of the name 
‘| Bordeau, in the time of I.ouis NIV. 
i was made for the King, It repre- 
mitted the tht 


con- 


oO! Dn 


King 
rocoded by the German eit rm avd 
Lhe Italian dukes, The hours were struck 


By means of this in- | 


The phases of the | 
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by the Kings of Europe. At a certain 
point of time the Prince of Orange, 
William ITI. of England, the King’s 
most relentless foe, was to do homage to 
the grand monarque. Something, how- 
ever, weut wrong with the machinery, 
and just as William was about to bow 
to the King Louis was hurled from his 
seat and thrown prostrate at William's 
feet, 

In these later years some very won- 
derful clocks have been constructed; but 
the useful rather than the curious has 
been the guiding principle in their con- 
struction. London boasts of two very 
wouderful clocks. The one is on the 
Royal Exchange, and is said to be the 

_best public clock in the world. The 
_ pendulum, which is compensated, weighs 
nearly four bundredweight. It has what 
is known as a remontoir escapement, 
its pallets are jeweled with large sap- 
phires, and it has a chime of fifteen 
bells, which cost $25,000, 

Another famous clock adorns the pal- 
ace of Westminster. The dials are 22 
feet in diameter, the largest in the world 
witha minute hand. The great wheel 
is 27 inches in diameter; the pendulum 
is 15 feei long and weighs 680 pounds; 
while the escape wheel, which is driven 
by the musical box spring, weighs about 
half au ounce. It has seen the ead of 
two great belis. 

With the application of the spring to 
the clock it became apparen’ that the 
timepieces could be wade portabie, 
Watches were but little known, if known 
at all, before the sixteenth century. 
Francis |. gave the master clockmaker 

of Paris in 1544 the exclusive privilege 
of making clocks and watches within 
| that city. Henry VIII. seems to have 
spent much. money on watches, Ed- 
| ward VI. had at his palace of Weat- 
' minster ‘“‘oone larum or watch ‘of iron, 
the case iron gilt,’ with two plummets 
of lead.’’ Elizabeth was fond of watches, 
ot which she had a large collection, She 
/had “ta clock of gold, garnished with 
dyamondes, rubyes, emeraldes and 
| perles. One armlet or shakeli of gold, 
all over fairly garnished with rubyes and 
dyemondes, having on the closing the 
-airof a clocke,’’ was a gift to her in 
(4571-2 by the Earl of Leicester, master 
of the horse, 


—<————- —- 
Mrs Hasuty: **Yousay you haven't 
| put a stove in Mr. Prettiboy’s room. 
Hlow does he keep from freezing??? Mrs. 
Tartly: “! put a couple of mirrors in 
his room.’’ Mrs, Hashly : ‘But they 
won't compensate him for the lack of a 
stove.’”? Mrs. Tartly: ‘‘They do. He 
keeps himself warm by constantly walk- 
ing trom one mirror to the other to look 
at himself.’’ 


Brains ‘of Bold. 


The sins tuat shine are the surest to 
iill. 

We pray the most for what we do not 
need 

Sin always carries a knife under its 
clouk 

No man does his best who works only 
for pay. 

A fool never learns anything from a 
miistake 

Health is another word for temperance 
and exercise. 

A self-made man always spoils the 
job somewhere, 

The cheerful viver is always the one 
who vives much. 

What a multitude of ugly sins can hide 
behind one doubt 

The devil won't let a stingy man have 
iny mercy on himself 

The «leep that goes astray never finds 
a green pasture for itself 

The birds with the brightest feathers 
do not sing the sweetest 

That man is a thief who is honest 
o1 because he is watched 


We hate our own sins when we see 


There is a policeman Cailed lime, and 


guut 


EVENING POST. 


Femininities. 


In Portugal married women 
thetr maiden names 


e 
retain 


Girls who wear feathers round their 
necks nowadays are not all chickens, 


“IT see Jack and Mollie bave made it 
up again. Why was the engagement ever 
broken?" “They had «a quarrel as to whieh 
loved the other the most’ 


“Ef women,” said Uncle Eben, ‘tam 
ez contrary ez some foika “elabo dey ta, de 
bes’ way ter git ‘em outof wantin’ suffrage 
am ter tell ‘em dey gotter vote.’ 


“Rosalie has adopted an idea that 
makes #ll the girls awfully Jeatous.” “What 
is thatt’ “Why, she has taken all her engage 
ment rings of last summer, and had toem 
made into a chain for her pug.” 


“Does your wife talk in her sleep?” 
asked one married man of another one day 
when they were comparing notes, “Ll dont 
lay xwake to find out,” replied the heartless 
husband, “but she talks all the rest of the 
time, so I rather suppose she does.” 


re 


They were havinga good gossip. ‘How 
girlschange! My Mamie, when she was tittle, 
never would goeven into the parlor at night 
without a light, because, as she put it, there 
might bea man uround. And now,” she added 
Signifleantly, ‘she won't have a light in it be 
cause there is @ man there four or five nights 
a week,” 


The eldest of three little chaps was 
sternly reproved by his mother for his bud 
bebavior, “You are the oldest, Cyrus, shies 
said, “and you ought to be an example to 
Homerand Jnck." “Well, PU bean example 
to Homer,” said Cyrus, “but lL won't t ean ox 
winple to both of ‘em, 
for Juck.” 


Homer's wot to le it 


The promenaders alony the avenue de 
In Garde, Nice, witnessed a somewhat curious 
spectuclo recently. A bieyelist, carrying a 
baby clothed in white, and followed by nearly 
fifty persons, men, women and children, all 
on cycles, was toaking his way toe the Churen 
of Notre Dame, where the ceremony of tmp 
tizing the baby was gone through 


It comes somewhat as a shock to learn 
from London News that the liw in Merry 
England prays no heed to the tradithon of th: 
inistletoe bough A Mr. Chant ling been Qnued 
10 shillings for Kissing a yvirl under the mistle 
too againet her will, although he pleaded tn 
extennation that “sn lotof peaple hud Kissed 
his wife there, and he'd pot mace a fuss wleont 
s.”” 


‘| puess we're going to lose another 
customer,” sntd the milkinan to his eniployer 
“the woman that beyan taking milk of me 
last month says that she doesn't want any 
more.’ “What'sthe matter? Anything wrony 
with the milk?’ “Yes, She says thot tt 
writty. If you can’t be honest and use a est 
Class quality of chalk, Pun dinged if b don't 
resivn,”’ 


There are at Vassar two beautitul 
vases sent from Japan by a former yradunte, 
whois now the wife of Count Oyntna, who led 
led the suecessftul land forces in the capture 
of Port Arthur The Countess, 


Jupanevo, was so thoroughly Atmerntonnized 


valthouwh a 


by her four years tin this cotmntry that she 


eprends an American table and wears Pari- 


KoOwls 

Little Jack prays every bight for all 
the different 
father had been away atone tite for a stort 
journey, and that night Jack was praying for 


members ot bist family hin 


him, asusual “Bless pupa and take care of 
him,” he was beginning a+ usual 
is hend and jliztened Neves 
eidedd the lital 


rh tna thies Diva 


whem sud 
denly he raised | 
mind about tt now, Lord,’ 
fellow, “IT hear bim dow 


A dog belonging toa French lady was 


seen recently posttively attired | tochking 
and some brown tmiaterlal sever tire larke 
than its natural cont, and to these stockings 
where attached lenuther sole in whieh Ghe 
petmipered spaniel went pat toy und clatter 
lay the pavetnent Tie stock ya omnis 

wit y y bite do owere fastened wit 


elastte bar 


Ji is said that the most costly carpet 


in the world t6 in the treasure room of t 


Mal tjahh of Baroda, Tudia The earpet f 


«come lO feet by 6 and woven fron. <trtngs « 
pearl with large central and cormenr ¢ ' 
dianmonds It required three years to make 

and it« cost was #1000100 [Tt was t freak «of 
an Indian potentate, Rhande Rao, and tie ta 


tended to send if ta Mecca us a present te 


Mobammedan lady 


Truly beautitul tableaux vivant« were 


witnessed im Paris recently Madame Hell 
the sister of Princess Dolgorouki, ar ate 
nid the suffering Aren of the mon 
ranged «a series Of pastoral piays a 
these represented a creche 
ammnouncedt birthof. ter the oy ds 
Then the grotto of Detitehent was seer and 
thie arr.Va f th thiee Kklhiys Was 
fine Phe costume Were apletedicl as 
sum) Of money wae realized 

Mrs. Danville of Duluth Min 
wishes that N a yr of were ‘ T hic b 
ate Cor eror, seeing how 
jr ati } 
1 tis { 

ew " 

a 
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FRasculinities. 


“Silver money 260 years old is still in 
etreulation in Spatna, 


lants grow faster between four and 
*ix A.M. than at any other time daring the 
day 

Forty and 13 were the respective ages 
ofa brital couple in Christian county, Mis- 
sourt, reeently 


Floors of rubber, claimed to be as 
durable as asphalt, and cheaper, are being 
tried in Germany 


“Young Jiggers is not wholly bad.” 
“No, there are several atyles of wickedness he 
has not heard ofeyet.” 


A New York woman who sella news- 
papers on the streets is reputed have made 
$20,000 outof her calling tn the last 20 years, 


Although General M. Scott, of Fari- 
boult, Minn, fs 10% years old, the hair on hia 
head remains the same ns was—a bright red 


A couple at Providence, Kt. L., met for 
the first time, fell in love, became betrothed 
and were married inside of an hour recently. 


The New York Club, of New York 
city, celebrated its th anniversary recently 
There is no other soctal club in that elty of 
that ange 


The Germans call a thimble (which 
was originally a Cheats bell) 
which it certatniv tx, 
“hay horse" 

Win. Cox, of Monticello, Ky., ate his 
New Yenur's dinner at a table around whieh 


mt threm of his living wives, twoof who ite 
had divorced 


a 'fingger-bae,"’ 
anon wrasshopper a 


Strange that man should be given two 
eara and batone tongue, when, as everybody 
knows, he would omther talk all day than 


lieten ve nmilnutes 


It is only the female mosquito that 
bites people and antioaiea, nod draws blood, 
Tie male mosquito te a vegetarian, and ta 
never blood thirety 


A physician says that the long dress 
Of a fashionable lady gathers up in a single 
stroll dust and dit suffiefent to kill her, fn 
consequence of the wert in the dirt 


A new German edict enforces a duty 
on all tavern Keepers to Inatitute a medical 
exumination of every customer who applies 
for drink, and then to see him safely home. 


When ahuoyry lion becomes enamored 
of « fat lumb, he begins to 
regard «ll other lions as hungry thieves, 
There bon suyyestion in this of the way a man 
ir love: feels 

Mr. Shortly, 4 feet S inches, to Miss 
Benuth “Yes, Foam proud to say Dam a self 
little brother 
“Why didnt you tinke more of you while 
you Wane at it 


with the charu 


made man Mies Henwuti 


Manayer: “I’m afraid 
Qramn will tet answer,” 


your melo- 
Author “Would 
‘ying In What bespect you cons 
der it defective? Manayver “The Incidents 
are pot saMetently trprobable 


you tmitne 


did.”’ 
being « large* 
“That's the trouble with him; 
hela too large hearted He can love ball w 


“And you rejected him?’ “I 
“tHe lias the 


henrted man 


reputation of 


dozen wotnen at the sane thine 


In S04 Connecticut took out one pat- 
entfor every “tof ite tobabitants and Mua: - 
suchusetts one for every 1355. These were the 
Routh Carolina, with 
one patent for every 2) 079) Inbabitante, was 


trios thiventive Stites 


lenmet so 


W. A. Clarke, the Montana mine 
owner, ia bollding a million-dollar palace tn 
New York Hie fortune ts estimated at from 
Homo Thirty years ago Mr 
Montaon with a pick on his 


PUL LIBL Lae 
‘ tke a ived tn 


le 


Wanted: A sivn language tor dumb 


waite ome use fora dog's pants: a pair of 
ancl Ts for procinetio,tion, “the thief of 
Lites i hard tove with an arti of the sen: a 
neckiners for aneck of land, «a pursp fora weil 
perder of tol tenth 
‘You say your husband haa a good 


memory, do you Mrs 
ponded the lady addreamed 
iknow it te #0 very wont? 


Crimeonbesak?’ Con, 


meathe 1 ie 


Well, bucked lite to Dring tne home an tack 
erelbovera week avo, and he brought tt home 
terday Sow #ipan must bave @ pretty wool 
tnber wiitthe thing like that 


maemo y too retire 


“PT hope you like your work, my lad,”’ 


Cenly pereon toa nemeenye 


a bee gidyeriiens 


boy, ae they walted loyether to crom a street 
Mi wii tuke pride In thetr work are the 
i oc “Oh Doma record break 
! “it “That'« the way fora 
bee ter tial Ie ne how you do better than 
t othe hayes ] tntake jonger to carry 
, i t 4 I Uhiesmn 
What has the letter J’’ to do with 
t at f wealth’ Phe St J ils 
hey sy like recent Seut of J ‘s 
t f sw nipilatt 
f - tal the ick 
t A ele J A 
t { Vie 
4 ‘ 


*. 
- 
rere 


- pigs Bs ee 
> 2a Amat 
~ 


tee, 
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Latest Fashion Phases. 


Nothing » to afte hee peopeualarity 
of tieever ‘ ? y wa lt= 
my ; ‘ i ttaeon for this, 
for with « ‘ rla Leeverai dainty 
wailelte a nun ! rikitin els tay te 
evolved a ely sinail @x pense, 
lhe atwie ‘ ming to every eortot 
figure, ar “ ppy teediumn between 
alone te ‘ 4 en nani the severity «of 


oe lo be the favorite inate 


rial tives acy of 


feature and solt 
arly milapted to the ef 

\ fetching chiflon waist 
eulies yoke of pearls 
with perpendicular rows 


feet we 
meen recent! 


incrusted in ee 


of the sar lronming extending to the 
waist line uyh ruff of the chitton, 
which was pale rose in color, and Multy 


rien ves Cot ed the design, 
Another 


ehiffon, wi hand 


waist Was of creamy while 


der straps and girdle of 


dark gree velvet Lhe deooiete corsage 
bimcd om tile woe and was charmingly 
triegereed with tal of fruit green moire 
antique ! . design being outlined 
with «le ‘ epangles, This same 
rite ‘ ity te the full ehitfon 
weiter ‘ 

‘ ‘ a and neouvlige parnuieutes of 
evory > eondition are ever in the 
neocend walle ress, for there is 
mir elec ' fort j respocrme irkin, 
wittel ett foliua whieh cther 
wows ‘ lieve ra wonrce 
fu t belween tsigole 
brenmh ‘as ket and + fascinating ten 
gown “i i La uel aooair Of elegant 
Gaee al fit ;lorily Into m variety 
of places Ary inaterial whitch is sett and 
clinging, frotu nas vending to porgeous 
brocnw le mb weceptable for this atyle 


of dress, et vou have aelius figure and 


nw wrace ) ’ beck, tis weil to erut 
your gow iit y foeolette, and trim: tie 
olgo ow il ‘a we 

A very aii atied mer Hole pow Cat 
bee tain ‘ © gay crepe de ching or 
crepoan, wit s ft tr ot cr@nmun white 
mith nol lninty lace the collar and 
mine ve ale yeilow Gt tmauve many be 
mil tule Wiilies wilh prreat suc 
Cone Hiek #trel and brocaded satin 
tnnke pretty pow ef this particular de 
eeription, ama colored eve ye de chine or 
erento lace tay t edforthetronui. The 
back, cul princess shape, may have the 


Watteau plailornotes you desire. Peach 


colored crepotn nade With «a eitople full 
waist, cul square ao tie neek, and a full 
ehiet, tre althie waist with minize col 
ored ribbons, aud trinmwued around the 
neck with wold oassemoenteria is a very 
pretty pown fora young lady. 

Rough, cCoares straws, very light, al- 
though oo rough looking, are exceedingly 
fashionable for sprig bate, In colors, the 
kolden sid fawn shades ar6é most popular, 


hut there are also tnany black chapoaux, 
trot in these coarse straws and in chip. 
Ail wre jiavishiy decked with flowers and 
ribbon bows, several colors being frequent 
ly comptined in the trimming. Fancy silk 


ribbons and mirror velvet in petunia and 


pale magenta shades aro miueh used for the 


bows, will flowers in every conceivabie 
tint, violets and roses being especially 


prerpetulaag 


Pogues are even sioalier than during the 


past wewson, ar eave mw Freneh correspon 
fent, are eh with flowers, foilape, 
bre o- ts nbd Douquels that the 
mlinwW ( entirely disappears, and the 
“ ‘ ~ ‘ned, ala mode antiqua, 
wil ‘ ‘ ‘ tlowers.’’ Phe sane 
wi ‘ “joaks jargely of the number 
Of Witgs ey ved oin the new Parisian 
tli liners Phere are Cransparent Wings, 
fenmtliare ‘ * KOulWitgs, silver wings, 
“ ‘ +, green, bronze, black, 
~l@e ni ‘ ‘ ' tie Witgpe 
After the hy season of snow and ice 
anil heavy ative house frocks, the 
sig ttew oecarly print gowns budding 
on toe tree ‘ no isan agreeable relief, 
Woinyte bas passed, they ll seen: to 
“aN syperin t nel SUInIMGr Is Com 
hig mitpil MpPlerous SOD lh tones 
Liat t as ehudar leaves, running 
from areh in searlet July in 
Phtgend ty ~ 
Phe pandies dappled ii 
wi * crocus yellow ba 
stews ‘ A “ Nens, Us s 
ml ss Fv ae@as Or barred 
pee pipee ¢ piaid madras and 
pPeais ¢ SA ies, mricl, wl last 
a* ‘ he Hew Feason, cotlon 
¢ kied surfaces, ec 
wers ‘ 
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now, but the very best thing about the 
new wash frocks, one is glad to remark, is 
that they were made with astern eye @- 
ward the convenience of tbe laundresa, A 
ginghbamea there are, 
frilied and furbelowed aa of old, and built 
that can never kpow an 


low ‘atiaties and 


on foundations 
honest bath 

utthe jewel wash gown of the day is 
the one that unforia iteelf for the tub as 


slaoply as achild’s puzzle, and that a few 
cunning tapes and tackings can shape 
ayvain a= Omsily. 


Odds and Ends. 


ON A VARIETY OF SUBIRBOTS, 
Chamois ~The proper way to 
wash chamois gloves is not by rubbing or 
wringing. Put them the bands and 
wash gently with a soft silk rag, dipped in 
soapy water, Then rinse by sponging 
with cloar water, Pat the gloves as nearly 


If time te no 


(2)0Ve8, 


frce from water as porsitle, 


object it is an excellent plan to let ther 
dry oon your banda, If this cannot be 
done remove them carefully and, when 


they are nearly dry, put them on again, in 
that 
the hand, 


order they may resume the shape of 
An enterprising isanutacturer, 
invented 


by the way, has a wooden glove 


for the drying of washable gloves, but is a 


rather expensive luxury and not #0 #atis- 
fmclor an the other process Here i- a 
fluid that will essily ciean the gloves, and 
when they are exposed to the airfora 
alien lime the oa pasres away: Put into 
4 (hree pint bottle ne quart of benzine, 
one Danee of ether, one ounee of Chior 
form: and half an ounee of wintergreen, 

mke and cork tiyhtly. To clean the 
gioves put them in the hands, and, wet 


tings a piece of cloan white cloth or # small 
the flu'd, sponge the gloves 
rubbing quite hard in the parts 
Dake 
eth and rub the gloves til they are per- 
fowily Now earofully 
gloves off the hands, and hang 
Ail 
vappeared ty that time, 
Whole 


aponge Ww th 


quickly, 


Hiomt soled another cloan piece of 


dry. anc 
thie 


aliowly 


Work 


the « fresti wir for ball au hour. 


oor Wil have « 


lo Stew Chicker» lakes large, 


plump chicken, wesh thoroughly, then 
Wij it ary with aclenr napkin nnd rub 
pepper and sall ineide ang out, Lake 
frou their liquor as toany nice large 
Oysters wR Lbe eta Ken will hold. baxmimsine 


each ovater coretally to seo toxt no particle 


of shell adheres to tt: drain them very dry 


faecolander, wud til the chicekem quite 


plunep with the Oysters, Sew up and 
skeworittizgttiy. Th putitinto a par, 
Milhout an Waler, Jarge enough to bold 


It wilhouterowodlng or spoillug the shape, 
Cover tightly Put this pail iutos large 
pot of boiling water, and letit bol until 


the chicken i6 tender, Remove thechiokes 


to w hot platter, cover closely as soon aS 
outof the pail, eo that the am will rot 
touch it, and setit into the oven with the 


door open to Keep bot while you prepare 


the gravy. Turn out the gravy that has 


beon made from: the stewing into «a small 


pan, add one tablespconful of butter and 


half a tea cup of rich, thick creams, the 
yolks of three bard-boiled eggs, chopped 
Or tinashes very fine, & lablespoontul of 
minced parsiey, adash of cayenne, and # 


tablespocutol of corn atarcch stirred smooth 


ina dittie cold mitik. Let this boil up once 


thoroughly, then pour over the chicken, 
and verve very hot, 

Saked Indian Pudding. One pint of 
neal, three pints of sealded milk, one tea 
eup of suet shredded and che pped fine, 
one-half pint of molasses, a little salt and 
six Or eight apple chopped fine, Mix wall 
together thoroughly, Turn into a but 
tered pudding Gish »snd bakein # moderate 


oven four or five hours 


Bread 


lodian 


Biown One cup each of rye 


tienl anal ineal, one halt cup of 


nolasses One Leaspoonfol of soda, a little 


salt. fix with cold water quite soft. Put 
Inte tin pail, cover and take two or three 
hours; about half an bour before it is done 


remove the cover in order to dry off the 

top 

top. 
Chicken 

eut it into 


pan with 


Copsomme—-Take a chicken, 
pieces: and put it into a sauce 
two quarts of cold water, and let 
i sitiner pently 
Skit 


then 


until the scum begins to 
rire until 
add 


and aturnip chopped 


every particle is Te 


moved, salt, a Carrol, an onion 
and a iittle celery. 
Heil gently two hours, strain and serve. 


Keetsteak Stewed Without Water 
Lunds of 
Put 


(er in afrying-pan large en 


Take 


eut 


t« r four | rulup steak, 


about an ineh thick two tables por n 
ough 


le t ad the steak, and let the butter melt 


wl 4 bye fa yr ' 
Aa - iw ra 
he + {se « 
Le oa . sCnson WwW A 4A 
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spoonful of pepper and a teaspoonful of 
salt. Cover the pan close and set back 
where it will simmer, not boil, When 
perfectly tender, which will bein an hour 
and a half ortwo hours, remove the steak 
to # hot platter and add balf a teacupful of 
tomato or two tablespoonfuls of walnut 
catsup to the gravy in the pan. Lat it boil 
up and pour over the steak, 

Fruit Candy.—Take one cocoanut and 
one and one-half pounds of granulated 
sugar. Wetthe sugar withthe milk 07 the 
cocoanut, put in @ saucepan, let it heat 
slowly, then toil rapidly for five minutes; 
add the cocoanut grated very fine, bor! fer 
ten minutes, stirring constantly. Try it 
on #« cold plate; if it torms a firm paste 
when cold take it from tbe fire. Pour part 
of it out on a large tin lined with buttered 
paper. To the remaining cream add one 
fourth of a pound of raisins, stoned sand 
chopped, one-half pound of blanched ai- 
monds, one pintof pecans, one-half cup 
ful of chopped walnuts. Beat a!l well te 
yetber, then pour it over (he other in the 
tin, and wheu cold cut itin bars or squares. 


Dressed BKeef,— Boil « piece of beef until 
tender. Then take the meat from tho 
bones, chop it fine, season with salt, pep 
per, toace, a little onion juice and a dash 


of red pepper, Moisten with some of the 


water it was boiled in. Put the chopped 
meat into a deep dish, put # plate on top 
with » light weight onit. Wher cold, 


slice crosswise, being careful not to break, 
and + 


alice 


erve with abit of acid jelly on each 


Spiced Rolle.- Take a piece trom: your 
bread dough and roll it one-half inel 
thick, brush the top with melted butter 
and cover thick with cinnamon and fine 
whitesugar, Beyin at one side and roll 
up as jelly eake. Then cut it an inch 


thiek and lay in 
gether and let them 


& pan as biscuit close to- 
rise and bake twenty 
minutes, 

tor Chocclates,— Pure 
CT@ATD, thick, is required, 
and it will whip much 6asier if very cold; 


Ww ipped Cream 


aw eet not too 


therefore a pau of cracked ice under the 
bowl is recommended, Put the cream 
into #« deep bowl, add a few drops of 


vanilla nud whip toa fine, stiff froth with 
an egg- eater. 

Stewed Cabbage. - Cut 
oid slaw. Boll 

Then drat 
cover with 
boil till tenders, 
Man Y mites, 
of butler, pepper and salt, and whea ready 
to serve add the yolk of 4 beaten egg mixed 
with a fow spoonfuls of rieh cream. 


up a cabbage as 


far ¢ in water tweniy 
n thoroughly and barely 
wotlk, close and 
which will not require 


Add a palatable seasoning 


itn 
nites 


rich Cover 


A good remedy tor damp, moist farnds 


Is four ounces of Cologne water and oue- 


half ounce of tineture of belladonna. 
Rub the hands with this several times a 
day 


To whiten the hands use oatmeal instead 
This will have 
the eflect both of softening and whitening 
them. 

‘To keep paste from molding put two er 
three cloves in the paste pot while heated. 

tefore Iaying #& Carpel wash the floor 
with turpentine, to prevent buffalo moths, 

Try back of the door 
where the knob hits the paper in opening 

Powdered pipe clay mixed with water 
will remove oil stains from wall paper. 

Add #« teaspoonful of ammonia to one 
teacupful of water for cleaning jewels, 
spots take equal parts of 
ether and chloroform, 

A persistent washing and rinsing in milk 
will remove an ink stain. 


of soap to wash the hands. 


& strip of wood 


For grease 


itisinjurious to bathe within two bours 
of any neal, 
Strouy auimo 
Krease spots. 
A tirkin 
pounds, 


‘ia and water will take out 


of butter weighs = fifty six 
A barrel of pork weighs two hundred 


pounds. 
_———— 


Way [tr CouLpn'r KK —The girl who 
was nol beautiful, but interesting, dis 
played animation. 

“I would prefer,”’ she was saying, ‘‘a 
quist wedding, bu’ it is impossible.” 

The maiden with a low, broad forehead, 
upon which the auburn curls clustered de- 
spite the humidity of the atmosphere, 
turned in surprise, 

“Why impossible ?’’ she asked. 


” 


‘' Because 





Her look was one of calm resignation. 


dear George is so hard of 


hearing 
poor fellow.” 


It appeared to be a case of necessity. 


ir 
tia Vegetable Sicilian Hair Renewer 
= 4 nabiy the est preservative 
of the hair It is also curative of dandruff 
ette and all scalp affections 


SAXON PEASANT WEDDINGS —Of the 
games enacted at some Of the Saxon pea 
sant weddings there is one which deserves 
to be mentioned, affording, as it does, a 
curious proof of the tenacity of old pagan 
rights and customs transmitted by verbal 
tradition from one generation to another. 

Thisis the Rossi Tanz, or dance of the 
horses, evidentiy founded on an ancient 
Scandinavian legend to be found in 
Snorri’s *Kdda.”’ 

In this tale the yods Thor and Loki came 
to@ peasant’s house in «a carriage drawn 
by two goats or ratns, and with the peasant 
and his tamily consumed their flesh for 
supper. 

The bones were then ordered to he 
thrown in « heap on the hides of the 
animals; but one of the peasant’s sons had 
in eating broken open a bone to get at the 
marrow within, and the next morning 
when the gods commanded the goats to 
get up, one of them limped upon the hind 
leg, because of the broken bone. 

At first Thor was in a great rage, and 
hreatened to destroy the whole family, 
but finally allowed himseif to be pacified, 
and aecepted the two sons as bostages, 

In the peasant drama we have now be. 
fore us the gods Thor and Loki are re- 
by a colonel and a lieutenant- 
colonel, and instead of two goats there are 
two borses and one goat; also the two sons 
of the peasants are here désignated as 
Wallachians, 

Everything is, much dis- 
torted and changed, but still all the prin- 
cipal features of the drama, which space 
ere toenlarge upon, are clearly 
recognizable 

The killing of the goat and its subse- 
quent resurrection, the rage of the colonel, 
and the transtermenut of the two Walla- 
chians into bis service, being all parts of 


the performance, 
 —— 


SHE Took THE HIN’. —At bowme stations 
privaté soldiers’ washing is usuaily done 
by the vives, who are 
expected to sew on missing buttons and do 

epairs, for which a simalisuin is deducted 
irom the privates’ pay. 

Pat McGinnis had a good deal of trouble 
with his laundress. Sundas atter Sundav 
head bis shirt come back with the collar but- 
iou off, cr eise hanying by athread, He 
nad spoken to horonu the subject, aud she 
had prouised to se to it, but still the but- 
tons were not on properly, 

He cotout of patience one Sunday when 
a missing button had made him late for 
parade, and exclaimed: 

“Med juek tothe woman! BKegorra, I'll 
give hea bint this time, anyhow.” 

lle then took the lid of a tin blacking- 
box about three inches in diameter, drilled 
two holes in it wiih a fork, and sewed it on 
the shirt next to be washed. 

When his washing came back, he found 
bis laundress had taken the hint. Sbe had 
nade a buttonhole to fit it. 

—— i - ~<a 

“Was your borse well backed?’ “1 
should say x0, Why, ho backed half way 
round tha track before they could get bim 


started at all.”’ 


placed 


of course, 


forbids us } 


tiarried soldiers’ 
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A Day Out. 


RY TB 








fortably ensconced in ashady nook, 

from which I could watch the stream 
of gayly appointed equipages constantly 
passing. 

A man to whose outstretched hands two 
little children—a boy and a girl-—were 
clinging, passed me, and, finding an oo- 
cupied shelter under the trees, threw him- 
self at full length upon the ground, and 
encouraged tbe little ones to gambol on 
the soft grass. 

He was, judging from the bright eyes 
and fresh pink and white complexion, 
about thirty-two or thirty-three years ot 
age. A heavy mustache covered his lip, 
and bis hair—he had thrown off his hat— 
was thick and wavy. 

Itand the mustaché were snow white, 
and it was speculation as to the cause o! 
this phenomenon that so distracted my at- 
tention from the scene around we, 

Barton is a newspaper writer, and knows 
everybouy; consequently, I was not sur 
prised when be nodded familiarly to the 
man who had so attracted my atte tion, 
and calied out to bim in bis cheery way;:— 

‘“Halioa, Derry! Taking a day out?” 

The man bowed in reply, and I se:zed 
Barton by the arm, pulled him down on 
the seat beside me, lowered my voice, and 
prop unded this inquiry with an e6ager- 
betrayed my intense curi- 


| WAS in Hyde Park onéatternoon cow- 


ness which 
osity >— 

“That man- 
come white?” 

“Turned in « few minutes from fright,’’ 
Barton, coolly. “Not an uncorn- 
mon ihing. Derry, though, had a remark- 
able exporicues, Wait till I light my 
cigar and {’1i tell you all about it.” 

It was Curing @ great railroad squabbie 
in France some years ago; Lionel Derry 
was a minor clerk in the main office of the 
great Wissous coinpany,butsharp,shrewd, 
attentive to his duties, and well thought of 


Derry—how did his hair be- 


replied 


by his Superiore, 

Vhen the Parray company 
build a road, and attempted to 
Seine on property belonging to the Wis 
sous people, Derry was sent up, with 
others, to “hold the fort’? until the matter 
could be setiied by the courts, 

The Wissous company’s bridge was only 
a leuiporary efair of trestle work, but 
plans had been prepared for a substantial 
cantilever, and it would be putin place as 
soon as the trouble about the right of way 
was setiled. 

The engineer in charge of the bridge 
work was an é6iderly, sedate man named 
Pierre Lamoureux, intensely devoted to 
his profession and a great inventor, 

Among the labor saving machines he 
bad dévised was an improved pile driver 
Which utilized the water of the river as a 
mouve power and could bo managed by 
on6 nan, 

One day it was moved up close beside 
the bridge to do some piling, and the en- 
Klneéer, pointing to thé beawis and crosa- 
pieces above their heads, said :-- 

“That's the weakest part of the bridge. 
Teu minutes’ work will dispiace a timber 
up there that will cause the whole aftair to 
collapse the minute a train attempts to 
pass over. I’ve been afraid that 


began to 


cross (ne 


FOme Ol 


these Parray fellows wonld notice the 
matter and do our Couipany irreparable 
damage 

“You don’t mean to say’’—began Derry 


“Yes, 1 do,” interrupted 
“Trey are a bad 
would 


lives to 


the engineer, 
With positive emphasis. 
fot, and Guiot, the head man, 
fice a buudred innocent 
company an cd vantage 


<ACTI- 
give his 

Lionel Derry bad uo reason to like Guict. 
Derry thought he was paying altogether 
too much atiention to pretry Almeel’ Etoile 
who, strangely enough, Waa the only 
daughter of the chairman of the Wissous 


road, 
Mile, l’Etoile was staying at the big 
hotel with her aunt, and Derry, being 


Known by the latter, had been introduced 
to the young lady. tie fell in love with 
her on the spur of the moment. 

One night when there was no moou and 
the stars were obscured by clouds, Derry 
left the botel as usual after supper, and it 
Was nine o'clock when he returned. 

Derry halted alongside the pile driver. 
Presently he heard the sound of voices, 
and two men walked towards the machine 
and seat 


2d themselves on 4&4 nOs8e pie e of 
Umber. 
They were (3 ot and ne of his gang 
a ) 7 A 4 ‘ 
er’s 
“a 4 Wa ~ 


THE SATURDAY 


“Yon say that if that crosspiece is loos 
ened the whole bridge will collapse the 
minute atrain attempts to cross?” asked 
Guiot’s companion. 

“Your,’’ answered the Parray official ; 
“and we can do it without fear or detection. 
Now's our time, The up express is due at 
947, and if it goes down into the Seine it 
will knock the Wissous company’s claim 
over completely.”’ 

But Derry sprang forward quickly and 
interrupted bim., 

“No, you don’t, you villain!’ he cried, 
and seized the man’s shoulder. “I over 
heard your vile plan, and you don’t”—— 

“Don’t 1?” was the quick retort. And 
wheeling suddenly the man dea!t Lionel a 
blow full in the face that knocked him 
flat. 

Attracted by tho struggle, Guiot came 
forward, and bending down, peered into 
the young clerk’s face, 

‘What shall I do with him?” asked the 
accomplice, ‘Pitch bim into the river?’ 

Giuiot, stepping Lo the pile-driver picked 
up along piece of rope that het been left 
lying on the ground. 

With this, assisted by the other rascal, 
he bound Derry band and foot, anda thick 
wooden gag was thrust into his mouth. 
Then they lifted up their helpless burden 
aud, carrying him to the end of the bridge, 
bound him fast to one of the rails in such 
a way that his cheat lay directly across it. 

‘I forgot the goods,” said Guict, when 
the job was completed to his satisfaction. 
‘*The local from the other road backs across 
to the junction, to be made up into the 
south through train, As soon as It goes 
over loosen the beam, and the express wiil 
do the rest.’’ 

The two were talking in a low tone of 
voices when Lionel heard the rumble of 
the goods train, 

On came the train, and, made frantic 
with desperation, tbe poor fellow squirmed 
and struggled with supérhuman stiengch., 
His e6fforts loosened the rope, and he was 
able to drag bimself down +o that his neck 
instead of his head rested pov the rail. 

His ankles had been tied together, and 
the rear truck was within a few yards of 
hint when he kicked out frantically, and 
exerted all bis strength to lift his head 
from the ravi. 

The train seemed alniost upon bins He 
diew a long breath, and, concenirating all 
bis strength into his lega, pulled vigor 
ousiy. There was a whir of wheels, a sud. 
den thud, a eseream of terror, the rope 
about his neck parted, the heavy wheels of 
the goods truck just grazed Lis cheek and 
he rolled down the emibankmert as the 
train thundered past. 

Struggling to his feet, he tore the gag 
from bis mouth and shouted to a guard, 
who was swinging nis lamp on top of one 
of the cars:— 

“Stop! For Heaven’s sake, stop ! 
ger!’ 

The guard heard the laiter word, swung 
his lantern as a signal to the driver tostop 
aud sprang to the brakes, In & moment 


Den- 


the train came to standstill and the guard | 


leaped trom it 


“What is it?’ he demanded. “Why, 
that piledriver’s running—Ah ht” 
As he uttered the exclamation he stag- 


gered back, and pointed to the battered, 1ii- 
xnimate wass of humanily which 
the great bammer was falling. 

Gulot and bis rascally accomplice had 
meét with @e more horrible death 
bad planned for Derry, It was 
of the piledriver upon which the 
about the latter’s ankles bad caught, and 
rélease himself the 


Upou 


than they 
the lever 


rope 


when he pulled io 
lever was thrown ack and tue piledriver 
was set in motion, 

Lionel managed to stop the machiue aud 
tell of bis adventure, Then he was over- 
and fell to the ground tainting. 
carried him to the hotel, and 


come, 

The wen 
there it was found that bis hair 
tache had suddenly become while, 

A brain fever followed, during which 
Alimee |’ Etoile was the poor follow’s nurse, 
for her tatber, the manager of the Wissous 
road, was a passenger Upon (he train that 
Gulot bad #0 coolly planned to senda down 
to destruction, and gratituc6 overa parents 
escape unmade the girl wondrous tender t 
the man who had nearly !est wis life that 


her father’s might be spared, 
———— i 6 


and wis 


SipyL: “When iy book agent beau pro 
posed to me he acted like «a» fish out of 
; . A 
water Turpie: “Why shocldn’t he? He 
knew he wes caug 


MISS KATE 


FiktLb 
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Nak Sak Muckur.—An old Scotch ser- 
vant attached to the household of 


ton was a8 proud of bis inester’s fame as if 
it had been his own, and, having picked 
up a few of Sir William's technical words 
and phrases, brought them into play on 
every possible occasion, without much re 
gard for their meaning, and amazed his 
master’s guests by talking of “the Major's 
promise and the minor's pro nise”’ (major 
and minor premis»), “Silly Jemes” (#yllo 
gisins), and olber “iice derangements of 
speech” that would have made the heart 
of Mra, Maiaprop leap for joy. 


One day «a gentioman who was fond ot 
drawing out old John for 
of the company said to him, with an en- 
gaging air: 

“T suppose, John, now that you've lived 
80 long with such « great reasoner as Sir 
William, you are quite able to conduct an 
argument yourselt ?” 

“Weel, ] winna say sae muckie as that, 
replied the old Seotchtoan, with the mod 
osty of true yenius; ‘but, if | 
duct an airgyment, I’ui thinkin’ 
draw an inference.’ 

“Could you? Let us see, 


CADTA CON 
I could 


then. Theres 


an Eastern proverb, you know, about the | 


Wild ass snulling up the east wind; now 


what inference would you draw from 
that?”’ 
For a mowent o!d John looked non 


plused; then a gloam of siy bumor twink 
jod in the corner of his dark gray eyo, ane 
he answered, with a grim chuackje: 

“*Awoeol, the inierence that I 
from that wad be that he might snull a 


lang ting before he grew fat!” 


wad diaw 


- 2 --—<— 


SENSITIVE —Jotio Jones, who is reniark 
able for his large ears, bas had 
out with Miss Esmeralda Smith, 
Whom Le Lad been suspeetod of ontertain- 
ing :uatrirconial intentions, 

Somoevody asked him the other day why 
he and Miss Smith were not out driving as 
much as usual, to which he replied that he 
did bel propose to pay trap-hire for any 
woman who called him «a donkey. 


& falliig 
fowards 


“] can’t bolleve that Miss Sinith would 
call any £ man 4&4 donkey,’ was 
ply. 

“Woll, she dida’t come right down and 
say | was a donkey; but she might just is 
well have <a dso, She hinted that much. ’ 


“What did she say ?” 


atic the re 


“We wore out driving, and it looked 
very much like rain, and TP said it wae go- 
ing to rain on us, asf folt w ram-drop on 
my ear; and what do you suppose she 

said 7"’ 
| 7 have no idea’ 
| “Weill, she said, ‘that rain you felt on 


your ar may betwo or three titles oft,’ 7? 


Thousands § 


the | 
famous British logiciau Sir William: Hamil. | 


the amusement | 


NOW OFFERED FREE. 
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Tur great critic Saint Beuve war dia- 
Kraceland lefcoft the visiting list because 
ata breakiast with (he Emperor and Em- 
press at the Tullleries he carelessly opened 
his papkin and spread it over bis knees, 


and cut his egg in two the middle, 





Dobbins’ Electric Soap is 
cheaper for you to use, if you 
follow than any 
other Soap would be, if given 
lo you; for by its use CLOTILES 
ARE SAVED. Clothes cost more 
than This soap cost in 
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your grocer, use it and preserve 
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directions, 
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clothes, 


his wholesale yrocer The yen- 
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teoth Buy Dobbins’ Eleetrie and 
loud On avery Wrapper for the 

| name of 
DOBBINS SOAP M'E'G CO., 


| Suceessors to bl. i. Cragin & Co., 


PHIL AbeLPUTA, Pa 


1F YOU WANT INFURMATION ABOUT 








il card to 
vee: PRESS «© aT COMPANY, 





BOHN WEDDERBUKN, - + Managing A 
P.O. Bor 463, WASHING TON, 
. IONS PROCURED FOR 

BOLDIERS, wiopows, 

CHILOREN, PARENTS, 
Alao.for v a8 tilers Heatitled in the Nine of 
; @aty inthe vequiue \ryor Ne. sleeetho war 
| fuervivers of + "nolan wr f “i2 1 Mt ind 
thetr j meow tithe Pand rete tod elatuw 
} @ B@peelalty 1 jeans entitied to bivgher rates 
Ren’? for new law hu Charge for advice. Nu fee 


ont ll aeuceemafnl 


old al $2.50, 








4O081aH. 


The re hin lan no by t one bay writter 
since MARK TWAIN'S palmy dayat 
has p “me sere] bri pou rtocharn Ly » 
aid fascinate by tick lity to nature 


THAT LITERARY SENSATION IS 





GaAmentTwa 


SAMANTHA at SARATOGA. 


ee By JOSIAH ALLEN’S WIFE ——< 
‘Manmintra HMo.icer 

Dine book was written under the inspirat fas ‘ cabon ‘mid the world 
(fashion at Saratoga, the proudest pleasure resort \ i, Where Princes of the 
eid world, with Congressmen, P lenta, Millionaires, | road Kings, and Princes 
f Commerce of our own preat nation with their wi \ rheautiful danyhters, 
amd «.! the kay t compen of fashion Iuxuriate in ba Arias Foc | their 
personal chart, ite ex ye dr 

Siatia L\LLE WIPE in ” "a 
Qu) innocent a ihr weal t | ren ‘ ’ 
An FE 

ver Fre . Fa st t of Fon. 

Al Ver A “ AS 

] tikes off tolfies, tirtations. lowe-necked 1 iit dudes, pug cogs, 
tobogganing, «' t frmriie provoking vty 
The 100 Illuctration. “y Oprer are Just Killing 

NEARLY 100,000 SOLD AT $2.50 EACH, 

We will send th ; i) Flevant Cloth Bound richly Illustrated Hummer 
ous Book as a préemiuin for yeariy * ~ x lime wt Ff ” 
each, or to any one wlio will #end - | ' ad 
vance The Book alone tw @! p 
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Humorous. 


There was sunshine in the heavens 
And the birds bad tried to «ing 
There were hopefal people talking 

Of the barbingers of Spring 
There wae softy 

Whiitle the poet with h 
Was thinking of the printer 

Andthe very neat day tt snowed 


eae in the breeze 


a omle 


Jack: “Well, Jim, 1 proposed to Mins 
Summer iowt might Jinn “Dd «he give you 
her heart’ Tack No but LT yot a plece of 
her mind 

Sunday school teacher, sadly: “I’m 
afratd, Johony, that I will never meet you in 
heaven Feline “What? What have you 
been dotng now? 

Willie, who has eaten his apple: 
“Mabel, lets play Adam and Eve. You be 
Eve and Pil te Adam.” Mabel: “All right 
Well’ Wiilite Now you tempt me to ent 
your apple and bal enecumb.” 

“Py yet even with those next-door 
nelyhbore of inine if It takes « thousand 
years Thies we trafoed that miteernble cur 
of thetra to howl every time T sting.” “Why 
Chat ia Che ot yrest thing | heard of You 
Moon © trea te iy the dew bad to be trathnedt?” 


Mra. Metrlur Did yez have any fun 
atthe p Mike? Mr Metslue: “Fun, ts 
iT We I te * that ivery mltnher 
othe l ‘ ( t mt tee thee taatioons liceiime te 
tri thye jeit ecaun see for youtresell phwat 
kirdeatt a4 } 

Maman. explainogy to her little girl, 
agreed fiwe t t« erytial she does and saya 
in writte “ ts Imrpre look In benven 
Tie tt by Vien Lhe nmugiity things 
tim M ‘ i leu T.. (o., ye ively 

1} 14 k | tut n plece of Indlarubber 
wit 

(ytyrnat pending the day in Lonely- 
ville t i ever trike you that your 
ervant npertinently thautattiver Chriter 
town My tear fellow, tt's only the way of a 
privileged ol farstly retained why, would 
verte tee die t That girl bas been with us 
aver 4 we n 

"Well said the ex-Congressman, 
‘Pus tek teoty native Detie anee more 

Yen epiied t constituent, “TL see you 
ane 

“Phope the members of the community will 
tw jae te eeeounee 

‘T can assure you of that, sir, They were 
wikting for you tack tronths ago.’ 

“One thing must be admitted in fa 
ver ofour ex, announced the advocate of 
feriale rights and superiority to her husband 
“tn the tire of need we are alwnys strong 


(an Vou tention the name of a stnggle wotan 
cmt tie eod in the thie of danger?’ 
lowely Marie An 


eryrgrested her husband 


wirer bine 
"Whi there wh the 
torfrette, ry lever 
mithetly 

said the justice, ‘that 
ind DP ehall send you up for 


“Tt is pla,” 
yorn sterle thre 
CwWelve treeontl 


‘Tewlpa et phd pottne trout Gre tous 
‘for Tyo Pdoean t eare 
WW hint fe 
WwW. pork won't keep tin dis weather, 
or iw t te hhotme oen smlt Clint bien 
‘low 
Mr. Bockman Swamp: ‘Plullo, Jones! 
“ at Lilies teiatte 
Vevtrerss. metnruate tenor “Oh, dreadful chronte 
bre florersnatl f the luryon Lost iny voice 
enti 
M Kh eon ‘ You don’t miewn thact’ 
' Ys Tice ollipeedd Gar peives tape stig 
Nig wltewet 
vt | ' al ity “By George! Look 
{ «, come and dine with us te 
hit | 1 the eventing 
A ferryvina who bad a yvreat liking 
n etiitered on public house for his 
ptied the glass inten tun 
it tee Dit Diges, snied Chen, re 
the landlord 
M f s\ astrawberry int 
! meberry im ‘t maid thie 
am timed bee deceived 
thie ‘ the end of tiles cow rinse 
Cripnrteled 
ln ospite of the depressing surround- 
4 ouse a dealbot dry tumean 
\t ‘ h onviet prison recently 
wotwe thumbs oo one thane 
thie edicniomMicer to have one 
\ th appeared in the way 
Ttie | rok first atthe thumbs, then 
! oer, then again at the 
t te ‘ he gravely remarked 
twit nbs is my livin’ when I 
al 
“Ah. Miss } oung,’? simpered the old 
fess t t etty scholar, “you are a 
far berg t ! I think 
) ly responded with a lit 
{ 
! with mortals, to« 
t little clower 
sar ently 
\ 1» he smict 
ww 
t 
x i 


THE SATURDAY 


CAUKKE FOR GRATIT: De-—The nan wiio 
goes to court in the Sultan's dominions 
may expect to be long under the capri- 
clous away of the words “Bakaloum, ba- 
kaloum”’ (‘*We shall aee about it’). The 
autbor of “Thirty Years of My Life on 
Three Continents” tells a story which @em- 
bodies the general belief of the natives as 
to the administering justice in 
the Ottoman Empire, 

A merchant of Bagdad carried up to 
Constantinople an appeal againel an ac- 
verse decision given Jy an inferior court 
The Grand Vizier, the highest fountain of 
justices next to the Suitan, who is unap- 
proachable, had recentiy been bullied by a 
foreign ambassador, and wasin a very bad 
humor. He would not listen to the ap 
peal, but dismissed the case suinmarily. 
He would not even examine the papers, 

The merchant, as soon as this hasty de 
cision bad been given, began kissing the 
hem of of the Grand Vizier's robe and tn- 
voking blessings on the head of the great 
nan, 

‘But,’ exclaimed the puzzled Grand 
Vizier, “why do you pour benedictions 
on me? | have dismissed your appeal. 
You bave lost your case, your Umne and 
your money. Are those things to be 
thankful for?’ 

“Highness,” 
see that the Sultan 
protect !—ecalls only to your high post 
men of lofty intellect. You have seen 
and judged my effair in two minutes’ 
time, and condemned me. The will of 
Allah be done! The reason for iny thank 
ing you is that anotber Grand Vizier, 
with his ‘Bakaloums, takalounm,’ might 
have kepi me waltting for months to get 
the same answer, aller wasting much of 
my time and money. Now | can return 
to my wife, family and business, an bence 
do | tnvoke blessings on your bead,” 
The Grand Vizier laughed and reversed 
his decision 


mode of 


replied the merehant, ‘i 
-whom may Aliah 





HIGHEST QUALITY OF ALL. 


Columbia 


THE STANDARD 
FOR ALL ...c6 





AVT vou feasted your 
ipon the beauty 

we of the 1895 
Have you 
contp tired 
Ul others ? 
such testine can 
tully the 


Columbias ? 
tested and 
them 
POPE Oniv by 
MEG. 
co. 
Hartford, Conn. 
sage tag proud title of 
= sy ard for the World, 


enicaco the price i: 
GAN FRANCISCO 

PROVIDENCE 

BUFFALO 


} 


yor know how 
yustities its 
the Stand- 
And 


Columbia 


An Art 
Catalogue 





WAKRT 


Awents forthe 


CYCLE Cwo., 
lnmbiaand Hartford Bley cles 


Phil 


“In Arch St 


rMdelphina 








Sen iy be 





EVENING POST. 


To 

Remove 

That Tired 
Feeling, Take 


AYERS 





THE ONLY WORLD’ § FAIR 
Sarsaparilla 


Over Half a Century 
Old. Why Not 
(iet the Best? 


AYER’S PILLS cure Headache. 


DOLLARD & UU.,, 


wie 





TOUPEE 
4@ JY. i223 Ke 
\ - : 
@\ CHESTNUT 8T. Wy 
Philadelphia, 


Premier nm 


INHAIR. ™ \ 


CELEBRATE!) QOSSAMFR 
VENTILATING WIG, ELASTIC BAND 
VERS, and Manufacturers of Every Description of 
Ornamental Malr for Ladies and Gentlemen. 
lustructions to enable Ladies and Gentlemen w 
measure thelr own heads with accuracy: 
TOUYEES AND SCALPA, FOR WIG8, 


Inventors of the 
TOU- 


INCHERA., 


INCH ERA, | No.1. The round of the 

No.1. The round of the} heat 

hea. No, 2. From forehead over 
No. 2. From *orehead the head t nock, No, 2, 

back as far as bald. No, 3, From ear Ww ear 
No. 4. Ower forehomd as over the ty. 

far as requires! No. 4, From ear to em 
No. 4. Over the crow round the forehead, 


of the head, 
They have always realy for sale a splendid Stock of 
Gents’ Wigs, Toupees, Ladies’ Wigs, Half Wigs, 
Frizettes, Hraida, Curis, ete., beaucifully manufac- 
tured, and as cheap as any establishment tu the Union. 
Letters from any part of the world wil! receive at- 
tention. 


Dollard’s Herbaulum 


Hair. 

Thls preparation has been manufactured and sold ta 
Dollard’s for the past fifty yeara, and its merits are 
such that, while it has uever yet been advertise! the 
demand for it Keeps steadily tnereasing. 

Also DOLLARD'’S REGENERATIVE CREAM to 
be uselin conjunction with the Herbantum when the 
Hair is natorally dry aod needs au oll 

Mra. “aimondson C+orter writes to Meaare. Dollard 
& Co... to send her a bottie of their Herbantum Ex- 


tract for the Hatr, Were. Gorter bas tried in vain to 


obtain auy thing 
tn Koglaad 


oqual to 'tas addressing for the hair 

Mis. FKDMON DSON GOK Kh 

Oak Lodge Thorpe, 
Norwich, Norfolk. Figiand, 

NAVY PAY OFFICR, PHILADKLPHIA 

i have used ‘‘Dellard’s Herbanium Fatract, of 
Vegetable Hair Wash,’ regularly for upwards of fire 
years with great alvantage. My hair, from rapidly 
thinning, was early restored, and has been kept by it 
in its wonted thickness and strength. It is the best 
wash ! have ever used, 


Nov., 2, °Ss. 


A. W. RUSSELL, U. 8. N 
TO MES, RICHARD DOLLARD, 1223 Cheatnutat., Phila 
I have frequently, during a number of years, used 
the ‘‘Dellard’s Herbaniuin Extract,’ and | do not 
know of any which equaisit asa pleasant, refreshing 
and healthful cleanser of the hatr. 
Very respectfully, 
LEONAKD MYERS, 
#£x-Member of Congress, 5th District. 
I’repared only and for saie, wholesale and retail, and 
appiled profeasionally by 


’ 
DOLLARD & CO.,, 
12238 CHESTNUT STREET. 
GENTLEMEN'S HAIR CUTTING AND SAVING 
LADIES’ AND CHILDREN’S HAIR CUTTING, 


None bot Vractical Male and Female Artists Em- 
ployed 





| days. 4.27, 
| (9.45 pm, daily does not connect for Easton, ) 





Reading Railroad. 


No Smoke. No Cinders. 
On and after November 18, 1894, 
Reading Terminal, Philada, 
Huffalo Day F “3 ss ) am and Dining Car), daily, 


Anthracite Coal. 


Trains Leave 


ooam, vial, 
Buffalo and Chie hee # Batis (Through Slesping C ars), 
daily. 64pm, 94pm, vial. v. R. 


Willlamspert Express, week-days, 4.35, ie. Oam, 4.0 

pm lally (Sleeper) 11. wp mm. 

Look s aven, Clearfield and Du Bots Express (Sleeper; 
dai exeept Satuiday, 11.4)\pm 
FOR NEW YORK. 

1.10, 7.90 (two-hour train), 8.30, 9.50, 11.36 a m, 
(12. 27 D> m from 24th and (chestnut ‘streets Dinin 
Car), 1.30 3.0, 5.15, (6,12 from 2th and Chestnuts 
4.2. (dining car’, pom, 12.10 night. Sundays—, 10. 
* 980 am, 12.5, 350 p m, (6.12 from Mth and 
Chestnut, )s 2 (alntug car} p m, 12.10 night. 

ieave New York, foot of Liberty str 4.30, 8.00, 


9.00, 10,00, 11,80 am, 1,30, 3,30, 4.00, 5,00, 6.00, 
7.9¢, 4.45 pm, 12.15 night. Sundays, 4, 8. z 9.00, 
11.0 am, 1.30, 5.00, 6.00pm, 12.15 night. 


l’arlor cars on all day express trains and sleeping cars 


BETHLEHEM, EASTON AND Sey 
IN LEHIGH AND WYOMING VAL EYS, ¢ 

4.00, 9.00 am, 2.00, 4.30, 5.20, 6.45, 9.45 p m, 
4.05, 9.00 aim, 4.15. 6.45, yr A 


, on night trains to and from New York, 


Fork 


Sun 


FOR SCHUYLKILE VALLEY 


Yor Pheentrville aud Pottstown— Express, 8.35, 10.09 
aim, 12.45, 4.90. 6.02, 11 3) pin, Accom,, 4,2, 7.40, 
11,08 aim, 1,40, 4.32, 5.22, 7.20 pm. Sunday- Express, 
4.00, 9.05 am, 1% pm. Accom., 7.3%, 11.42 a m, 
>, pm, 

For Reading — xpress, 4.35, 10.00 am, 12.45, 4.00, 4,02, 
11.20 pain, Accom,, 4.20, 7.40, am, 1.40, 4,32, 4, 
7.20 p m. er Express, 4.00, 9.05 am, 11.4) 
pm. Accom., * ain, 5 3pm, 

For Lebanon and Harrisburg Express, 8.25, 
m, 4.00, 602 pm. Accom,., 4.20 am, 7.0 p m, 
Sunday -Fxpress, 4.00, am, 

For Pottsville Express, 5.35, 10.00 a m, 4,00, 6,02, 
1. pm, Accom., 4.2). 7.40 am, 1.4 pm, Sun- 
(ay Garren. 1.00, 9.9 am, 1.40pm, Aceem., 
». dp i, 

For Shamokin and Williamsport Express, 8.85, 10,00 
am, 4.00 11.9 pom. Sunday—Express, 9.06 a m, 
it. pm, Additional for Shamokin Express, week- 
days, 6.02 pu Accom,, 4.20 am, Sundays—Ex 
press, 4.00 am 


FOR 


POINTS. 


10.00 a 


ATLANTIC CITY. 

Leave ¢ he ‘tnut Street and South Street Wharves: 
Week-da Expre 9.0) am., 2.90, 4.00, 5.00pm, 
Accom ‘00 ain, 5 4) pm. Sundays—Express, 9.00, 
Oo am., Accom., 4.40 p m, 

Parlor Cars on all express trains, 

Brigantine, week-days, 5.00 am, 5,00 p m, 

Lakewood, week-days, 8.0 am, 4.15 p m, 

Dbetatiol tlie tables at ticket offices, N. KE. corner, 

Kroad and Chestnut, S44 Chestnat street, 2 8. 

Tenth street, #98, Third street, 3962 Market street and 


5.00 @ In. 


| at stations, 


Extract for the 


for Cirewlar. Co. R 
| 227 8 


Union Transfer spre pee! will call for and check 

baggage froin hotels and residences, 

[. A SWERIGARD, Cc. &. 
General Superinte sndent 


HANCOCK, 
(reneral Passenger Agent. 





) OOKKEEPING SIMPLIFIED. 
(WAGGENERS ) 
Maiied on reecipt of price, $100. Send 
Deacon, Publisher, 
Philadelphia, Pa, 


Fourth Street, 
<< -_- 





| Os 


Strange indeed thar 


. OLIO 
ae everything SO bright, but 


° FAT PEOPLE e 
Park Obesity Pilis reduce your weight 16 ‘t's a month. 
TABVING wrinklos or fajury. NO SSPIDINIANT positive 
tellef. Price $2 CO by mail preraid, particulsry {° 2/7] Je 
PARK KEMEDY CO,, Boston, Mass, 





Dinlogues, ~< akers, for School, 
flub and Parlor, Catalogue free 
T. 5S. DENISON, Pub. Chicago, LL 


DETEC VES nfoarelablomanimevery le- 
enlity te det as private detective ur 

der itistiuections Tr et necessary send for paa- 

| ticular . Americ ions tabs tive  Awoncy, tadiammatie, ted. 


BE SURE TO READ THIS. 


Dear reader, if your Hair is falling out and you wish 
to step it and regain a nice growth of Hatr again, write 
todne. enelosing three J-cent stamps, and - will give 
yen valnable fuformation., You will see this only once. 

W. F LEMKE, Waverly, lowa 


CANCER 


No pain, knife or plaster. Purely vegetable. 





Cures canee:, tumor and serofula. Send for 
te sthmonials A -ix weeks’ treatmens for #10 
nt home 

C. HH. MASON, M. D., 


Chatham, N. Y 








y) 


should 


‘A needle clothes others,and is itself 
naked" Try itin your nexthouse-cleaning 


What folly it would be 
very day. M 

1 evthe and. thence 
| you use > 1 


to cut grass with a pair 
CTOWN Uy) 


mower. So dor 


q 
progr Ss has 


of scissors! 
from 


Yet people do equally 
the hooked sickle to the 


t use scissors! 





